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Ouarres J.—A Harry Hous, 


WONDER will any of them come, Jerry 1” 
‘The pretty little woman's face got puckered all 
‘over with baby’ wrinkles, more suitable to the wee 
pink face that lay on her bosom than to her own 

"7 somewha? pale on she made the remark. 
Terry looked up from his ne and gazed at her lovingly 
for.» moment before he auswored, his answer being a confident 
umile with s.knowlng ehake of the head from slde to side as 
who should asy—‘ Oh, you little humbug, protendlng to dis- 
tross yourself with doubts, Of course, they'll comc—all of them.” 








Katey ssemed to lose her trouble in his smile—it is wonderfal 
what comforters love and sympathy'are. She drow closa to her 
husband and held down the tiny bald pink head for him to kiss, 
and then, leaning her cheek against his, sald in a soft cooing 
role, half wifely, half motherly, ‘Oh, Jerry, isn’t he a littio 

maty."” 

Children aro quite as jealous as dogs and oats in thelr own 
way, and instinctively tho urchin aprawling on. the hearth-rug 
came over and pulled at his mother's dross, saylog plaintively 


“Me too, mammy—me too,” 

Jarry took the child on his knoe, “Eh, ttle Jerry, your 
nose ts ont of joint again ; iam’ it?” 

‘A mother {a jealous as woll as hor child, and this mother 
auswored—' Oh, no, Jerry, sure {don’t love him less beosnse 
T have to take care of the little mite." 
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Further conversatfon was stoppoll by a knock at the door. 

“That's some of them stayin’ away,” sald Jerzy, as ho went 
out to open the door. 

‘As may be seen, Jerry and his wifo expooted company, the 
donbts as to whose arrival was caused by tho extreme Inclemenoy 
of the weather, and ss-tho occasion of the festivities was an 
important one, the doubts were strong. 

ferry O'Sullivan was a prosperous man iu his Ilne of life, 
His trade was that of a carpenter, and as he had, in addition to 
Jargo practical sldil and experience gained from unremitting toll 
‘considerable share of natural abillty, was justly consido 
to be the makings of a successful man. 

'Whros years before he had been married to his protty little 

wife, whose sweet nature, and care for his comfort, and whose 
desire to perfeat the cheerfulnoss of homo, had nota little alded 
juceess, and képt him on the ateaight path. 
If every wifo understood the merits which a cheerful home 
has abovo all other places in the eyes of an ordinary man, there 
would be less brutality than there {s amongst husbands, and less 
hardships and suffering amongst wives. . 

‘Tho third child had just been christened, and some frlenids 
and relatives were expected to do honour to the » ani 
now the knock announced the first arrival, . 

‘Whilst Jerry went to the door, Katoy arranged the child's 
armonts x0 as to make him look -as nica as possible, and also 
xed her own dross, somewhat disturbed by matornal cares, 

Inthe moantimo little Jerry fisttonod bis nose against. the 
‘window pane ina vain desire to see tho appoarance of the first 
arrival, Little Katey stood by him looking oxpectant as thoogh 
her eyes wero with her brother's. | . 

‘Mrs, Jerry's bost smile showed that the nowoomer, Mr. 
Parnoll, was'e speolal friond, Aftor shaking handa with him 
ahé stood oloso to him, and ahowed him the baby, looking up 
{nto his dark strong fsco with a amile of porfeot trast, He 
was so tall that he had to stoop to kiss the baby, although the 
Aisle mother rased ibn her arm for him. Ho ald very ten- 

erly — 

"Tot me hold bia » minute fa my arma.” 

Ho lifted him gently as ho epoke, and bonding his head, said 
roverently ;— 

God bless him, Suffer little children to como unto mo, for 
of such fs-tho kiogdom of Hoav 

Katoy’s oyos wero full of tears as sho took him back, and 
tho thanked the blg man with a look too full &£ sacred. feeling 
for oven a sulle, > 

Torry stood by inallence, He felt much, although he did not 
know what to say, . ‘ 

Another knook was hoard, 







































galn Jerry's services were 
required. ‘This time there ws jarge influx, for three dif- 
forent bodies had joined jas! e door, Much laughter was 
hoard in the hall, and then thoy all enterad. Tho body oonslated: 
Ia all told. ry 
dames. ‘We Irishmen must glve firat pleoa alwaya 
8. Of these thore were four, fry's mother and 
tant, Miss M‘Anasple, and Katsy's two sisters, one 
older and one yaunger than hersolf. Thé.men were, Mr, Mul- 
doon, ‘Tom Prioa, and Patrick Cassy. 
Jorry’s mother was a quiet dignified old lady, vory gentle in 
manner, but with a sternness of thought and purpose whlch 






















shone through her gentleness and forbid any attempt at imposl- | pertly. 


tlon, as surely as the groon ght marks dangor at a rallway 
oroasiug. Shehad asmall haberdashery shop, by which she was re- 
putedamongst her frlonds to have roalised a constderable amount 
‘of money. Miss M‘Anasplo wat her asalatant, and wsa asked 
by Katey to be prosont out of pure Kindness, ‘She had 
originally act her cap at Jerry, and had very nearly succeeded 
in her att. It was no amall evidence of Katey’s genuine good- 
neta of nature and her perfopt trust of her husband that sho 
‘was prosent ; for mont women have a feeling of posaible hostility, 
or, ab least, maintain an armed neutrality towards the former 
flames of the man that they love, Miss Mé was tall 
and baxom, and of lively mannors, quite devold of bashfulness, 






It puzzled many of her friends how, with her desire to be 
matrlod, she had not long ago succeeded in accomplishing her 
wlah. both engaged 


‘a slatars were pleasant, quict girls, 
and Mary to 


tobe Jane to Price, 


ay, the former 


d| to the Isat degres 








man being blacksmith, and tho latter’ si umbrollé 
both being sturdy young fellows, and looking formard tg bee 
w See Mfalgoon was tbo great man of the ocoason,. He-yay 
- Muldoon was the gront man of the 
conta of Bea, O'Sullfven', aud. was tlobe He had’ was 
allan warahe, hich be! managed well, and steedien 
wos ox ly prosperous. Perdonally he was not so 
Re he might havo boon, Ho was small, and stont, af ‘yi 
with keen eyes, = sharplyypointed nose ; was habitually cles, 
shaven, and kept his breast stuck out like that of ‘potor 
pigeon, He always dressed gorgeously, and on the pieient oe. 
Pilon, as he considered that he was Honouring bis oes ra, 
fiona, ‘had got himself up to a pitch of aoch radiance that hi, 
old servant had commented on hi : 
lofthome. His trousers were of the lightest yellow ‘wiifpoos!; 
hhis coat was blue ; his waistoont was red velvet, -with blue gla 
buttons’; and id the matter of green tle, high collar, and large - 
cuffs hoexcolled. His watch chain, of massive gold, with the 
“pint of soala” attached to tho fob-chain after ‘the ‘mantior of 
tho bucks of the last goneration was alone worl 
of respect. Hla temper was not pleasant, for be wan dictatorial 
and 3. very unpleasant” habit, 
something like Frodorick the Great, of considering any difference 
of opinion as an insult intentiouslly offered to himself, 

‘A’man Iike this may be « plessant enough companion so long 
as he goes with tho tide, he thinking that it fs the tido whieh 
goes with him ; but when occasion of difference arises, tho scolal 
horlzon at once becomes overcast with angry clouds which gather 
quickly till the storm has burat, Oftentimes, as in natury—tho 
groat world of elements—the atorm clears the alz,, | 

‘Mr, Maldon had boon asked as an sot posalbly Waly. to 
benefit the now olive branch, for the, Italian grocer. was ua- 
married, and might at some fature time, so thought Jerry and 
Katey in thelr seoret hearts, take in oharge tho dastinies of tho 
new infant to-day made John Muldoon O'Sullivan... 

‘When the party entered the room Mr, Muldoon had advaueed 
to Mrs, Jerry, and, as sho was a pretty little woman, had kiwed 
horn 6 aomicpatarnal way which mado Mise M‘Auuipln dg 
Me, Maldoon looked, rgand half indignantly, for be ary 

p Ho conaldered that Miss M‘Anup| 
orant, was aPforwatd 
in his mind determined to let hor understand yo 
ning was 0 : 
few minutes the introductions had all boon vex 
plished, and everybody know everybody ols. ‘Thar wat 
lasing of the baby, great petting of the two elder obildrén, fbr 
whore dolectation sundry sweeta ware produced from mysterans 
pockets, and much laughter and good-humourod jesting. 

. Muldoon prided himself upon belng a good hand at ssyiig 
amart things, felt that the presont occasion. was not ond) 
be thrown away. Bolng a beshelor; he considered that bin 
proper attitude was thet of ignorance—utter ignorance ragdtl 
ing bables in geniersl, and this one in partioular” When hevis 
shown the baby he put up his eye-glass, andsaid: 

“© What Ix this ?” a 

“Oh, Mir, Muldoon,” sald the mother, almost roproashfil 
“Sure, don’t you know this is the now baby 1” 

“Oh I oh ! indood. It4s very bald." ast: 
Tt won't be long £0, then,” interrupted Mise M‘Ad 

You oan make ft your heir; 4f you will.” Het 

















bis dignity was wound 
of whose very name he was igni 
person, and 














lish method of seplration poluted the joke. 1 
‘Mr, Muldoon looked at her almost savage! ir but gatd nojbing. 
He did not want to commit himself to any intention of sidi 
the ohild’s career ; and he was obliged to remain ailent.’ 
mentally scored another black mark against the spaaker, 
tly-he spoke sgain, ea es: 
8 boy of a gitl ” i 


« And aro these boys or gicls f” He polated as he spoke. 

Uttle Jerry and little Katey. ‘ 
Mlas M'Anssplo answered agaln—“Nelther, They ne 

fb 


Doar me,” ssid Mr, Muldoon, ‘ Oxn that bet” 

id lien hg wort “po io 

2 8 of # ‘you ailly 0 pills 
boy and the other a girl.” realy: 









‘Present 
“Ts it 
“A boy. 
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eidcen mse another black 

and Ignoring hls opponent, aa he already considers, 

WA apake again to Kater, 7 sonaliersd: Mies 
“stAnd are there all youra?’ ‘Three childron 

been 'marrled—let me uae, how long ?” 
threo seary and tro month! 
Why, at xato, what will you do. in twenty years, Just 

tiaey twenty children. Really, Mes, Katay, youvhoctd take 


the 2.! 

‘Ketey did not know what to answer, and so stayed silent, 
‘Mls M‘Anasple turned away to hide an imagined blush, and 
Mr, Muldoon foeling'that he had sald xomething striking, began 
tounbend:and mix with the rest of the company in a better 
humour than ho had been in for some some, 

‘The table was ready set with all the materials for comfort, 
and at the tespot was basking inside the fender bealde a dish 
ot Mehly buttered cake, the work of Mrs, Jerry herself, and 
the kettle singing songs of « bacchanalian character on the firo, 
promise of comfort to the foes and friends of Fathor Mathew 
Was not wantin; : 

‘There was great arranging of places at the table, Jane and 


mark in his mental note- 





;and you have 





Mary with thelr awoothearts managed to monopoliso one entire 
ldo, altting alternately like the bread and ham in the pile of 
undwlches before them, 
Mr. Muldoon’ was put next to Katey, and Jerry had his 
‘on his right hand, she being sup onthe other 
arnoll, ‘This left Miss M‘Anasple to take her 


t choice, between the two eldest men of the party. 
Shedid ‘not shrink from the undertaking, howev 
down, saying pertly to the company, but to no one {a partioular— 

“My usual luck, “Never mind, I like to have an old man 
‘on'eech side of me.” ‘ 3 

Mr, Muldoon ‘liked to be thought young—most middle-aged 
bichsiore do—and the looked his disapprobation of the remark 
soattongly that a allence fell on all. 

‘The dowager Mrs O'Sullivan sald quictly— 

“You let your tongue run too fast, Margaret. You forget 

t- Muldoon isanow friend of youra, and not an old one,” 

Mta‘M‘Annsple had already soon that she had made s mis- 
take, and waa only waiting for an opportunity of corréoting it, 
soshonelzed St greedily. 

“1 am so awfully sorry, I hops, alr, I did not offend. 
Indeod I wishod to please. "I thought that young people wished 
to bé thought old. “I know that I did when I was young.” 
““That was some time ago,” whispered Pat Casey to Macy, 
who Inughed too suddenly, and was nearly caught at {t. 

"Mey Muld He thought to himself that 
Perhaps the poor giel did not mean to give offence ; that she was 
& clever girl; much nioor after all than most girls ; however 
that he would have an eye on hor, and see what sho was like. 

For some time the consumption of the good things ocoupled 
tho attention of everybody. Mrs, Jorry handed # oup of tea 
to Mr, Parnell bofore any of the rest of the mon, saying— 

‘“T'know you ike that better than anything else.” 

“That I do,” he answered hoartily. ‘There is as much 
virtue ta this as there {s evil in beer, and whisky, and giv, and 
all other abominations,” 

No one felt inclined to take up, at present at all ov the 
total-abstinence glove thus thrown down, and so the subject 

















have done one goad to have seen the caro which 
tes took of their sweetheurts, piling up their pl: 
rything that was nice, and keeping them aa ateadily at 
Work-asif they had been engaged in a contest as to who should 
consume the largest quantity in the smallest time, ‘This was & 
of felendiy rivalry in which the men found equal plessure 
1° 


It4a quite wonderful the difference between the appetites of 
Auccemful and unsuccessful lovers. 

Mr. Muldoon and Miss M'Anasple during the progress of the 
meal became fast friends, at least so it would eeom, for they 
bandied, unchecked, pleasdntrles of a nature usually only 
slowed amonget intimate friends. Both Jerry snd his wife were 
much amazed, for both stood somewhat in awe of the great man 
pie shen ‘they would never have attempted to make any 





min 
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7 the time tho heavy part of the eating was dono, the whole 
assemblage was in hearty good humour. 

Katey began to clear away the things, 
In charge to her mother-in-law. 
ever, Mary and Jane started up snd insjeted that they should 
do the work, and on her showing sigua of determination forgad 
her into the arm-chair, and placed the two awoethearts on guard 
over her, threatening them with various pains and penalties in 
event of thelr falling in thelr trost, 

Secing the other girls at work, Miss M‘Anaspfe {nsisted on 
helping also, and they were too kind-hearted not to make her 
waleome in the litle kindly office 

The next addition to the working staff was Mr. Muldoon, 
who, to the astonishment of every one who knew him, clamonred 
loudly for work, evidently bent on going wherever Miss 

‘ ent, and on helping het in her every tnak, 
ight to seo the great man work. Ha evidently felt 

extending and being more frlendly with bis in- 
feriors than, psrh: io justisee to his own posttion he 
was warranted in doing ; and he took some pains to let avery 
one see that he was plying at work, His gnorance of the 
slmplest domestio offices was pretornatural, He did not know 
how to carry even a plate without putting it somewhere he ought 
not, or spilling its contents over some one; and he managed to 
break a tumbler and two plates just to show, like Beaumarchals 
and the watch, that that sort of thing was not In his Hne, 

‘Mrs, Jerry did not know Pope's lines about the perfection of 
& woman's manner and temper, wherein he puta as the culmina- 
tion of her virtues, 

“ And mlatross of horaelf though china fall ;” 
but she had the good temper and the good manner of nature, 
which 4s above all art, ‘and although, woman-like, the wregk of 
her Household gods went to her heart, she sald nothing, but 
looked as aweot as if the broakago pleased her. 

Truly, Jorry O'Sullivan had a awect wife and a happy home. 
Prosperity seemed to be bis lot in life, 


haying given the baby 
The moment ako began, how- 




















Cnaprer I].—To axp Fro. 


Wren all was mado comfortable for the atter altting, the convor- 
antion grow lively. The posltion of porsons at tablo tends to 
farther cliquism, and to narrow conversation to a numbor of 
dialogues, and so the change was appreolsted. 

‘The most didactic person of the company:was Mr, Parnell, 
who was also the groatest philosopher ; and the idea of general 
conversation seemed to have struck him. He began tocomment 
on the change in the style of conversation. 

“Look what a community of feeling does for us, Half an 
hour ago, when we were doing justice to Mrs. O'Sullivan’s good 
things, ali our ideas were scattered. Thore was, perhips, enough 
of pleasant nows amongst us to make some of ua happy, and 
others of us rich, if wa kaew how to apply our Information ; but 
still no one got fall benefit, or the opportunity of full benefit, 
me made 





Hore Price whispered something In Jane's ear, which 
hor blush and laugh, and toll him to ‘ go along. 

Parnell smiled and sald gontly— 

“Well, perheps, Tom, some of the thoughts wouldn’t In- 
terest the whole of us.” 

‘Tom grinned bashfally, and Parnell reverted to his gHome. 
‘Ho was a great man at meetings, and liked to talk, for Me-knew 
thst hetaiked well. 

“Have any of you ever looked how somo rivers end?” |: 

“What end?” asked Mr, Muldoon, and winked at Miss 
M'Anasple. 

‘Tho ses ond. Look at the history of arivor. Tt begins by 
a lot of iittle streams meoting together, aud Is but amall at 
first. Then it grows wider and deeper, ‘till big ships mayhap 
oan sali ia it, and thon it goes down to thos 

“Poor thing,” said Mr. Muldoon, again winking at Margaret. 

«Ay, but how does It reach theses? It should go, we would 
fancy, by broad open mouth that would send the ships out 
boldly on every alde and gather thom in from every point, But 
some do not do so—the water {s drawn off through a hundred 
little channels, where the mud Iles in shoals and the sedges 
grow, and whore no craft can pase, ‘The river of thought should 
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‘bo an open river—be its eraft few or many—if itis to benefit 
mankind.” 3 

‘Mies M‘Anasplo who had, whilst ha was speaking, boon whis- 
poring to Mr. Muldoon, ssid, with a partness bordering on 
snapplshness : 

«Thou, I suppose, you would never let a person talk excapt 
in company. For my part, I think two is better company than 
8 lot.” 

“Not at all, my dear. The river of thought can flow be- 
twoon two as well as amongst fifty ; all I say is that all should 
benefit.” 

Here Mr. Muldoon struck in. He had all slong felt it as a 
alight to bimself that Parnell should have taken the conversa- 
tional ball into his own han He was himself extremely 
dogmatic, and no more understood the difference between 
didactlctsm and dogmatiam than he comprehended the meaning 
of that baphometic fire-baptism which set the critics of Mr. 
Osrlylo's younger days a-thinking. 

«For my part,” sald he, ‘I conalder it an importiaoncs for 
any man to think that what he says must bo interesting to ovary 
one in 8 room.” ‘ 

‘This was felt by all to be a home thrust at Parnell, and no 
one spoke, Parnell would have answered; not 1a anger, but in 
good-humoured argument, only for an {mploring look on Katey’s 
face, which seemed to say as plainly as words— 

“Do not answer. Ho will beangry, and there will only bea 
quarrel.” i 

‘And so the subject dropped. 

‘The mon mlxad panch, allexcapt Mr, Muldoon, who took his 
whisky cold, and Parnoll, who took none. The former looked at 
the latter with a sort of semi-sneer, and sald— . 

“Do you mean to say you don’t take either punch or groz 1” 

“Weil,” suid Parnell, “I didn’t mean to say it, but now 
that you ask me Ido say ft. I never touch any kindof spirit, 
and, please God, I never will.” 

“Don't you think,” said Muldoon, ‘that that is setting 
yourself above the rest of us a good deal. We'ra not too 

“good for our liquor, but you are, ‘That's about the long and 
the short of it,” ° . 

“No, no, my felor 
too good for liquor,” 

Jerry thought the conversation was getting entirely too argu- 
mentative, so he catin— — : 

“But a little liqaor neodn’t be bad for a chsp if hoe doesn’t 
take too much 7” 

“Ay, thero it is,” sald Parrell, “if be docsn’t take too 
much, But he does take too much, and the end Js thatit works 
his raln, body and soul.” 

4 Whose 1” 




















d, I say nothing of thekind, Ay man is 








It was Miss M‘Anasple who asked the question, and it fell like 
& bombshell. 

Parnell, however, was equal to the emergenoy. 

“Whose 1” he repeated. ‘‘ Whose? Everyone's who begins 
and doesn’t know where he may Joave off,” 

Miss M‘Anssple folt that she was answored, and looked 
appealingly at Mr. Muldoon, who at once camo to the rescue, 

“Everyone is a big word. Do you mean to tell me that 
every man that drinks a pint of beor or a glass of whisky, goos 
straight to the devil 2” 

No, no}; indead Ido not, God forbld that should say any 
such thing. ' Bat look how many mon that mean only to take 
one glass, are persuaded to take two, and then the wits bogin 
to go, and they take three cr four, and five, ay, and more, 
sometimes, Why, men and women’—he rose from his chalt 
‘as ho spoke, with his face all aglow, with earnestness and bolief 

his words, “look around you and see the misery that 
overywhore throngs the streets. See the pale, drunken, wasted- 
looking men, with sunken eyes, and slouching galt, Men that 
‘were once as strong and hard-working, and upright as any here, 
ay, and could look you in the face ax boldly as any hero. Look 
st thom now! Afraid to mest your eyes, trembling at every 
sound ; mad with passion one moment and with despair the 


next.” 
‘Tho tide of his thought was pouring forth with such energy 
that no one spoke ; even Mr, Muldoon was afraid at the time 
‘He went on: 


to interrupt 





“ And the women, too, Gad help us'all, Look at them and 
seo what part drink ‘plays in thelr wretched lives, Liston to 
the Isughtor and the erlea that wake the echoes in the stroots st, 
night, You that have wiyes, and mothers and,” (this with « 
glance at Tom and Pat) “swoothoarts, oan you hear atch 
Isughter and cries and not shudder? Tf you oan, then whon 
next you hoar {t think of what {t would be for you to hear some 
voles that you love raised like that,” 3 

Mr. Muldoon could not stand tt any longer and spoke out : 

«But oome now, I can’t see how all the mlsary end wrotchod- 
noss of the world Is to be Iatd on a simple glaas of beer.” ~ 
. “Hoar, hear,” sald Miss M‘Anasple, . 

Parnell's roply was allegorical. “Do you see how the oak 
springs from the acorn—the bird from the egg? I tell you that 
if there were no splrlts there would be less in, and shame, and 


sorrow than there 4s. 
It would be s beautiful world 








“Oh, yes,” auld Muldoon. 
entirely, and everybody would have everything, an? nobody 
would want nothing, and we'd all be grand fellows. Kh, Miss 
Margaret, what do you think?” 

‘Hear, hear,” sald Miss M‘Anasple, more tmldly than be- 
fore, however, at the samo time looking over at Mra, O'Sullivan, 
who was looking not too well pleased at her. 

“Ah, air,” said Parnell, sadly, ‘God knows that wo, mon 
and women, are not what we ought to-bo, and sin will be fa the 
world, I suppose, till the that is told. Bat thls I say, 
that drink is the greatest enemy that man has on earth,” 

“ Why, you're quite an enthnalast,” axld Mr, Muldoon ; “one 
would think you were inspired.” 

I would I ware Insplred, I wish my voles was of gold, anl 
that I could make men hear me all over the world, aud that 
could make the stars ring again with cries agaiaat the madovss 
that mon bring upon themselves.” a 8 

“Upon my life,” said Me, Muldoon, ‘you should be on the 
stage, You have missed your vooation, By tho way, what ls 
your vocation 7’ 

“Tama hatter.” 

Miss M‘Anasplo blurtad out suddenly, “Mad as a hitter)” 
and thon suddenly got red in the face, and shat up ormplabely 
as she saw hor employer's eye fixed oa her with a glaro almost 
baloful in its intensity. 

Mr, Maldoon leughed loudly, and slapped hls fat knvos as he 
ejsculated—" Brayyo, brayvor’ One for hls nob—wwad a0 8 
hatter, That accounts for the enthusissm,” Thon, seeing a 
look of such goautne pain on Katey’s face that even his obtuse- 
ness could not hida from him how deeply he was hurting hor, 
added—* Of course, Mr. Parnoll, T am only joklug ; but still 
itis not bad—mad ase hatter, Ha, he! 

No one sald anything more, and no one laughed ; ad ao the 
matter was drop; 

Jerry felt that a gloom had fallen on the assemblage, and 
trled to life tt by starting a new toplo, 

“Do you know,” sald he, ‘I had a letter from John 
Ssbright the other day, and he tells me if yon want to make 
money Hagland’s the place,” 

“Tndeed,” said his mother, satirically. 

Going to England was an old ‘‘fad” of Jerry's, and one 
which had caused his mother many an anxious hyur of thought, 
and many a sleepless night. Tye 
ace Yes," uewored Jerry, “he says théro Is more work there 

y », and better paid ; and thst a man has ten chances for 
gettin! ca for one he has hero.” 2 rat 
one chance often wins when the ton fail,” anid Parnell, 

“And it’s worse losing ten pounds than ay) added. 


Margaret. 5 " 
‘And some glrls’ tongues are as long as ten,” sald Mrs. 
not bear anything which tended to makg 





























light of het Wishes with 
ight of her wishes w: nd to Se d-so determined to 
put a atop to Miss M‘Anaaple's volubiity. 
Be Melons, owerats cue to the rescue, ‘ + 
some gitls who have been for ta: fo misery 
geaviieomtect find sometimes that one ‘yee Base ‘thom all 
y want * = 
Miss M‘Anasple put her handkerolilet before hor face, and 
in doad allonce fell on tho amembigy  Pemeall broke tt. 
“© Jerry, put the den outof your head. — You know that you 
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couldn’t go now even if you wanted, and there fs no use alghing 
for what can’t be.” - 

“I don’t know that,” sald Jorry argumentatively. ‘I could 
go now.with Katey and the young ones, just as well as if I was 
a boy still ; ay, and better, for she would keep me out of harm.” 

Parnell aaid with great foeling, “That's right, Jerry ; stick up 
for tho wife and stlok to her too, for she’s worth it. Do you but 
keep to your wife, and the home that she will always make for 
you, as long as you Jet her, and you may go when and where 
you will, and your hands will find work.” 

Katey began to ory. Sho was still a Uttle delicate, and any- 
thing which touched her feelings upset her very much. There 
was an immediatorush of all the women In the room to ooufort 

er, 
anggrr7 offered her some of hls pouch, but sho put the glass 
is J 


yying— 
, no, dear, I never take ft.” 

“Come, como,” sald Mz, Maldoon, Mrs, Katey, this will 
never do, you must take ft, It is good for you.” 

“No, it ta good for no one,” 

“Oome now, Mr, Parnell,” sald Mr, Muldoon, “don't you 
know a wap of liquor would do her good ? Tell her 20,” 

“No, no,” said Katey, I know myself.” 

Parnell spoke— 

“T caunotsay, but it 1s good ax a modiolne, and as. medi- 
alne one may take it without harm,” 

“ Ospltal thing to be sick sometimes,” sald Muldoon, winking 
at Tom and Pat, and laughing at his own joke. 

Parnoll did not like to tet » point go unquestioned on a subject 
on which he felt deeply, #0 he answered— 

“When you are sick, your wish {s to be well again, and the 
medioind that sooms nice to you whon well, is only {a alcknoss 
race ane Mi Rak d anld, with 

ace more Mr, Muldoon began to get angry, and sald, with » 
determination to fight the argument « Uoutre*co-— 

“Why, man, you would make the world a hell with all your 
self-donials. Doyou think fe would be worth having If every 
enjoyment of {t, great and little, was to be suppressed. ‘Tho 
World 4s bad enough, goodness knows, already, without making 
& To; holl of it,” 

«Holl ina blg word.” 

crits big word, and 1 mean It to be,a big word.” 

“Ah, it in like enough to hell already,” sald Parnell sadly. 

“On acoountof all the bad spirits,” added Miss M‘Anasple, 

“Laugh, my child, Laugh whilst you may. Heaven grant 
that the day may never come when you cannot laugh at such 
Mhoughta, Ay, truly, the world is hard enough as{t ie, Bad 
enough, devil ts abroad enough, and too much.” 

“Oh, ho’s on earth, is he 1” 

“You; Mr, m, he Is, to and fro, he walks always,” 

Whilst he was speaking he was drawing in his note-book. 

Miss M‘Anasple got ourlous to know what ho'was doing, and 
asked him, 

In reply he handed hor the book. 

Bho took {t eagerly, and then passed it on to all the others in 


He had drawn an allegorical ploture under which he had 

we ‘To and Fro,” 
}e pioture represented a road through a moor to a village, 

seen lying tome distance away, with, the spire of its church 
shado' by apassing cloud. The moor was bleak, with, in the 
foreground, a clamp of blasted trees, snd in the distance a ruined 
house, On the road two travellers were journeying, both seated 
on the samehorse—s sorry nag. One of tlie was booted and 
spurred, ‘and wore's shor cloak, a slouched hat, under which 
lineaments showed ghastly, for the face was but that of a 
skull, The other, who rode -a-back, was clad as the 
German romances love to clothe their demon when 
he walks the earth, with trunk hozo and pointed shoes, 
a long floating cloak, and peaked cap with oock’s| feathers, On 
‘his arm he boro a basket full of bottles, and as he clutched his 
gtlsly companion he Iatighed with glee, bending his head as 
‘maa ile when thelr enjoyinent 1s in porspective rather than an 
actuality. $ 

From beneath a stone a viper had ralsed itself, and seemed to 
salute the travellers with its forked.tonguo, 












When the ploture game Into Bre, O'Sallivan’s hands, she 
er 8) ant it up a little to let the most light 
possible fall on it. Then sho spake— “ 
“God bless us and save us, but that’s an awfal thing, Where 
did you see that, Mr. Parnell ?” 

“Tnover saw it, ma'am, except In my mind, and I see It 
there often enough.” You, young men, mind the lesson of that 
ploture, for it {s truth. Daath and the devil go together, and 
so sure as the devil grips hold of you, death is not far off, you 
may be sure, insome form or other, waiting, waiting, waiting.” 

Mr, Maldoon saw that the subject of drinking was coming 
in again, and sald maliciously— 

«And this is all from a glass of beer.” 

“Ay, Af you will,” said Parnell. That's how it bogins— 
that which fs the ourse of Ireland in our own time ; and which, 
to surely as Irishmen will not use the wit and strength that 
God bas given them, will drag hor from her throno,” 

Jerry got into the conversation: 

“One thing John Sebright tella me, that there {s loss drun- 
kouness in England than here.” 

“Don't you bolleve him,” ssid Parnell, “That man mesns 

ischlef to you. Ho wants to entice you to England, and then 
live on you whon hofgets you thera, For Heaven's sake put 
that ides of golng away out of your hoad, You're very well 
here ss youaro; and let well alone,” 

Jerry's mother spoke also, “John Sebright is a nice chap to 
quote sobriety asa virtue, Do you remember how ofton I gave 
you money to psy his fines to keep him out of prison after his 
drunken freaks, for the sake of his poor dead and gono mother. 
Why, that chap could no more tell trath than he could work, 
and that ig ® good deal.” 

“ Well, drink or no drink, mother, England’s a grand place, 
anyhow, and there's lots of money going there.” 

Parnell rose up from his chair and sald soverely—* Jory 
O'Sullivan, do you know what you aro talking about? Truo, 
that England is rich, but 19 money all that a man is to sock 
after? If.the good men leave poor Ireland to makes little more 
money for themseives, what is to become of her ? Is it not as if sho 
was old for money ; ‘snd if you look at the roal difference of 

a—tho wages that good sober men that can work, got here 
and there, s poor price she would be sold for aftor all.” 

“T don't like that way of putting it,” sald Jerry, rathor 
testily. ‘Infact Ihave almost made up my mind to go, and I 
don't think I’m selling my country at all atall, and I wish you 
wouldn’t say such things.” 

Parnoll sald nothing for afew moments, Then ho tore the 
ploture out of his note-book and handed it to him, saying— 

“Jerry, old boy, if you ever do go, keep that in your purte, 
and if ever you go to pay for liquor for yourself or others, just 
think what it means,” ‘ 

‘When tho party rose up to go they found that Katey had 
been crying quietly, and her eyes wero red and swollen... 

Jorry O'Sallivan’s home was hoppy, and his poor, good Ilttle 
wife feared a change, * 


(20 Bu conmnuzp.) 


TELEGRAPHY—A SKETCH. 


















(conrnrvzp.) ? 

HUS, from our glance, though but a cursory one, 
fato the ‘bundle of telegrams, we have ascertained 
that telegrapby promotes, asslets, facilitates beyond 
measure all commercial and business transactions, 
relleves anxiety of mind, brings comfort to ‘the 

death-bed, by gratifying the last wish of its occupant, atrests 

the of crime, and last, though by no means least, 
vents to a much larger extent than is generally Imagined, the 
ss of human life. What more could: be accomplished by a 
single human agency. In 1860,-a' wrlter in “tho Cornhill 

‘Magazine ssid— Already {t has become an ind'spensable sgent 

of clvillsed soclety, materially influencing the polltlcal, soclal, 

and commercial relatlons of every country in Europa, and from 
whatever point of view we regard ft, we cannot but feel con- 

‘vinoed that solence, in this, her most brillant achlevoment, has 

placedin ourliands an instrument which adds another lnk to 
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TO OUR READERS, 





In the present wook’s Number of the Sxamacce (Feb. 13, 1875,) it 
published the Third and Fourth Chapters of an entirely Origi 
Story, specially written for the Smaunock, by A. Stoxen, Esq., 
entitled 








“THE PRIMROSE PATH,” 

Boautifally Illustrated by an Eminent Artist. Also the 
MUSIC AND WORDS OF THE “SHAN VAN VOCBT,” 
Expressly arranged for the Suamrock; the Continuation of 
“CORNEY CLUSKEY’S CALAMITIES,” by Carramx Lyxam; 

“Lessons in Iriah,” ‘Conversazione,” &0, 





FOUR ORIGINAL SERIAL STORIES AND A PIECE OF 
ORIGINAL MUSIC 
now form the Chief Attractions of the Suamnock, for which the 
charge is but One Penny wookly—a fact quite unprecedented in the 
history of Choap Literature, 
Office, 38 Lower Abboy-streot, Dublin, 


LESSONS IN IRISH. 


LESSON OXXL 
SYNTAX, 


‘Tho following advorbs require the ablative:—a b for, on this 
tide ; 4 b-Fa0, afar off; amat, out; amurd, without ; tall, beyond, 
on the other side ; ana\, on this side ; 4 pese, in; 4 perf, within ; 
aod abfor wo'n abain, on this side of the river; a D-pa0 6 tip, 
Jar from the land ; pan amas warm, keep out from me; amuid pa 
‘madatpe, out in the field. 

$0 Ve6p, much, enough, governs the genitive; as, go Leon 
Feantans, thuch of rain, Also, the adverbial phrases, for the most 
part, govern tho genitive, 





PRETOSTTIONS, 
‘The following aimple propositions govern the dative caso :— 





4 or ann, in, 1p, with. 

4g) at, or with, V6, with. 

4p, 00, o in, Leip, with. 

4y, out of, or from. map, like to, 

‘ve, of, from, 6, from. 

6, to, forth, before. 

F4, Fo, or Furd, under. 1, oF ran, in the, 

5 Ber, to, unto, tsp, by, past, 

an, without, che, through, 

16, with, tum, wim, or wime, about, 


EXAMrLRs, 

TA p6 4 v-vip ma h-6igo, ho isin tho land of youth, bi 76 ann 
TA n-athain, he was in the river. ‘Té na béro ain an B-painnge, 
the boats are onthesoa. Uéim an bneodn af an wipge, the salmon 
leaped out of the water. Oe lain Dyan an buna’ pin, that 
family 1s of the clan of Bryan; ty maté 140 06 Saoimtd etle, they 
are good to other people; éuaté ré fan g-corll, he went through 
the wood; cé 7é furs an uirge, he is under the water; o-mérg 
Té §o Concasg, he went to Cork; cA pé gan attne gan upLabap, 
ho is without knowledge and without specch; ni Berust roan + 
E-epiovad FAL copmut Lerp, there is not a man like him in the 
territories of Inis Fail; nion Lérg ré 4 pin Lé (or pé) pean nd 
m-n4or, ho did not disclose his secrot to man or woman, 
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Caarree IIL.—An Orssixa. 
'ERRY O'SULLIVAN’S desire to go to Rogie’. 
‘was no mere twish. Ashas been he 
had had for yoarss strong deatre to try his f 
in a country other than his own ; and although the 
desire had since his marriage fallen into so sound 
‘ seep ‘that it resembled {death, still it 
sleeping. 

Doop in the minds of most energetic persons lies some strong 
desire, some strong ambition, or some resolute hope, which un- 
consclously moulds, or, at lesat, influences thelr every act. No 
matter what thelr clroumstances in life may be, or how much 
they may yield to those circumstances for » time, the one idea 
remains ever the same. This is, in fact, one of the secrets of 
how individual foroe of character comes out at times, The great 
idea, whatever it may be, alts onthroned in the mind, and round 
it gather subordinate wishes and resolves, as the feudal nobles 
round the King, and so goes on the chain down the whole 
gamut of man’s natare from the taming or suppression of his 
ies pesca down to the commonplace rou! of his dally 


fo. 

‘And yet we wonder at times to seo, when ooossion offers, with 
what astonishing rapidity certain individuals assert themselves, 
and how, when » strange clronmstance arises, some new in- 
dividual arises slong with it, as though the man and the hour 
‘were predestined for esch other. 

‘We need not wonder if we will but think that all along the 
man was ready, girt in his armour, resolved in his cause, and 
merely awaiting, although, perhsps, he knew it not, the op- 
portunity to manifest himself. 

‘Whilst Jerry had been working—and working so honestly and 
well that he was on the high road to succeas—he never once 
abandoned in his secret heart the idea of seeking » wider field for 
his exertion, Traly, Alexander has his prototypes in overy age 
‘and country ; and men even try to look ever beyond the horizon 
of thelr hopes, alghing for new worlds when the victories of the 
old have been achieved. 

From the reoelpt of Sobright’s letter, Jerry hed found the 
old wish reviving stronger than r. Hie sree Bo pecopecens 
that tho idea of failure in work seemed too far away to be nally 
realised ; and his home was so happy that domestic trouble 
was absolutely beyond his comprohi 

The poy, admonition—“ Yo that stand take heed lest ye 
fall,” should be ever before the minds of men. 

Katey saw hor husband’s seoret wish gradually growing into 
a resolve, with unutterable pain ; and tried to combat jerry 
views but hopelessly, At first he Ustened, and argued 
matter over fairly in all {ts aspects, being over kind-hearted 
and tender, and seeming to thoroughly sympathise with hee 
views ; but as the weeks wore on, he to take a different 
tone, and without losing any of his kindness or tenderness to 
express more decided opinions and intentions, The change 
was so gradual that even Katey's wifely love, and the acute- 
ness which is the handmaiden of love, could see no cawe 
for change, nor could mark any time as being the period of » 
definite change, 

In fact, the masculine resolution was asserting iteelf over the 
feminine, and acting snd reacting in iteelf, but constantly in 
the direction of settled p 

‘With the feeling of power which a man of average mental 
calibre feels over a woman of similar status amongst hor own 
sex, comes @ fuller purpose—a more deolded, definite resolve 
to the man himself. Thus, Jerry, whilst arguing with his 
wife, had been all the time strengthening his own resolve, and 
working himself up to the belief that immediate action was 
necessary to his success in life, 

Wives, be careful how you arguo with your husbands, for you 
walk on a ridge between two preolplces. If you allow a half- 
formod wish to bo the paront of immediate action on your hus- 
band’s part, without ralaing a warning volco should you see 
danger that he does not, then you do him a wrong which will 
surely recoll on your own head and the heads of your children, 











[Wwxicoms To Loxpox.] 





But lf, on the other hand, you persistently combat with argu- | the adherence to a line of aation bogun for Its ond to be gained 
Ment rahe a ean Jon Petnewed ce opposed with the | rather than for its duty ; and cruelty is almost its Togtenl oon 
atant truths of tho hearts experience, then you will suroly fall, | sequence, for it is by its direct or indirect moons that obstacles 
for you will be fighting roallty with’ vaouity—opposing ateol | aro cleared away or polnta of vantage unworthily gained. 
with alrdeawn daggers of the fanoy. Jerry's nature was asensual one, although it had ever been held 
Katoy's position’ yaa vory painfal. Shofelt that her speaking | in ‘ 
toher husband was's duty-rhich her wifely vow, a8 mach as| Tho power of evil has a home in every human heart, Tn one 
her wifsly love, galled on hor to fulfil; but at tho aame time sho | {t is a palace vast and splendid, so splendid anil vast that to 
felt with that gubtio instinel of true love which never errs and | the onlooker there are nodark nooks, no gloomy corners, but 
nover Iles, that sho was sapping the foundations of her husbsud’s | whero all is no rich and noble that there ts dignity in every- 
love and woakening the influence which she had over him. Poor | tl Tn another {t {s a shooting-box only visited for motives 
| her lot wae a hard one, but ahe felt—and sho was right | of ploasure, In another {t isan offioa where gold and seorecy 
—that where duty polnta the way, then the way must bo walked | are synonymous terms, In another it isa ville, In another a 
whatever be the ‘of the joxmey, and wherever the road | lowly hut. In Jerry It was the Inst ; bat no one ts to suppose 
ead. ‘ Ais Sat eoanae it as a that, therefore, it was unimportant 
forry’s mother, was fretted by her son’s determina\ e ces aro usually to's certain extent 
He nover 8 too) Wa tod hoard it from thelr mutual | migratory, but the inhabltants of ‘huis are seldom absentoes, 
sand the carp fact of his boing rettoont on the point caused | and every Irishman knows that » porpotually resident peasant 
her mate pals by taldiag.doubla an to his motive, not only for | ss better fora country than a lordly absentee 
golug, but conealing Lis wish from her, Jerry had a twofold | Thus Jetry’s devil, although living in s small house, was 
Yeason for his silence, . Firstly, he did not wish to give her still always and was ever on the spot when opportunities 
and thought that by keeping sllont on the point she ‘be | oocurred, 
spared at loost the agony of Toomardtehisdeparture. In| Ono ohange—one decided change—cama which Katey re- 
thls, Jerry, Uke many of his fellows, fell into the same error, ted exceedingly, and that was in his friendship for Parnell. 
which loade the hunted ostrich to hide tts head in the sand—tho Finecto the twe wien had been excellent frlonds, and Jerry's 
OO eens eet think that shutting our eyesmosns ) success in some Utile business ventures was largely due to 
abutting ont the di which we wish to avoid. .Again, Jorry | Parnell’s wise counsel. But now the two men were seldom 
‘itd 0 avold p ‘to himself. cS aie nie together, snd the elder one seemed to ‘have lost all bis old in- 
analysis of a sensual nature shows u iuence over hls companion. ; 
whiob, although not always expressed, aro, novertheless, ruling | Parnell saw the change as well as Katey, and was desply 
Fowers—obuilacy and qualities 


He, however, saw, whilst he saw the change, what 
‘be counter] other quali ian as these are 
ms eet 2 these Sree is | men who feel {t almost as much a breach of duty to be silent 
hardest 





‘dhoro was a alluding to ft, and so au ho was one of those 
or | the} 
powomr bavadoes thols home, ‘lon cerlaln’ oocaalons as to bespoak falsely, wlacly kept aloof 
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and waited for a fitting opportuntty for speaking earnestly to 
Jesry without the risk of offending him, 7. 
Jerry, too, knew of the change in himself, and felt a sort of 
hostile indigastion with all who opposed openly or tacltly his 
determination, 
‘This was tho first manifestation of the craelty of his nstare, 
His mother was broken-hearted, and in her grief, when 
arguing with him, unwisely gave play to her bitterness,’and 20 
hardened up one of tho softest spota in his heart, She abused 
Sebright also, and, ax some of the charges which she brought 
sgainat him were’ manifestly absurd, Jerry took ocoaslon to 
think, and to express his thoughts, that they were all absurd. 
‘The devil works through loveas well ax hatred, and his blows 
aro more deadly when we who aiztke and we who bear alike 


heed them not, 
from John Sebright, which in- 





One day there came a letter 
fluenced Jerry vitally, It was as follows :— 
« Kingficher Arms, Sundy. 
“Dean Jenny—You had better come over here at wanse, 
there 4s plaoé to sute you in » theatre called the Stanly, where 
the wants a carpentre to manage for them ; he must be ‘» good 
man or he won't doo, and the wagis {s fine, not to esy extlv, 
tho place esy and the paople nice. you had best tel for 1 
at wanse, and don't let the chanoo alip, or you will be a damd 
fool, and not worth gettin’ another. don’t let your mother or 
your wife keep you back, aa the will tri to, for weomon fan't 
able to do bisnis, but men'is ; an’ the maneger hasa nefew, who 
{aa frlend o’ mino an’ » oapatle folo, an’ s hed like ren, an’ 
mony in zoln’ heer Iik water, an’ a man with your hed wood make 
A forts a no tim, whlch let ne no at wanse tl Ital the nephe 
which {f you give me £1 tu give him to speck for you, {t will 
be all rite, and sond the money by return to me, care of Mrs. 
Smits, Kingficher Arms, Welbred-streot, London, and { remane 


_ ’ “ Joun Sxpricnt. 


*« P.8.—don’t sho this to.your wif or mother, or the'l think 
{1 wanoe to mak you cum, an’ ay corse 'm! motivs is disintrosted, 
8 {’m wel off miself an’ quit hapy. 

“P.8, 2,—If you tel the weemen tel them i'm goin’ to be 
marrid fo « good woman ho ta very’ plas an’ charetatio an’ wel 
ag cy forget rene A dinity Se ray 

was no an ly he saw 6 
motive. of the writer of ‘this ‘pre eplatle, but ‘ane wero 
passages in it which interested him deeply. Notwithstanding 
the mean selfishness of the man’s thoughts, and the vile 
English in which they were expreased, he could not shut his 
eyes to certain things which they suggested, oblefly the opening 
as theatrical carpenter, 

Jorry had never heard of the St Theatre, and even tow 
had not the ghost of an idea what {t was like or of what class ; 
nevertholess, he could not help-thinking that it might be some- 
thing good. ” London has «big name, and people who live out 
of I have traditionally an idea that everything there.{s great, 
‘aud rich, and Arutlahieg and happy. 

‘The people who live in ft can tel a different story, and point 
to hundreds and thousands of the poorest and most wretched 
creatures that exiat on the face of God’s besutifdl world—the 
vega tut ‘He has made beautiful, but that man has defaced 

i 

Jerry was in that state in which » man finds everything 
which happens exactly suiting his own views. His oyos— 
the eyes of his inner self—were so full of his project that they 
‘wore incapable of sceing anything but what bore on its advance- 
ment, He shut his eyes to dangers and defects and difficultles, 
and like many another man leaped blindly into the dark. 

Sometimes to leap in the dark is tho perfection of wisdom 
and courage combined ; but thla fs when the gloom which is 
round us is a danger, from which we must escape st any 
hazard, and not when we meke an artificlal night by wilfally 
shutting our eyes upon the glory of the sun. 

Jerry wrote to Sebright, enclosing a Post-office order for one 
pound and telling him to lose no time about seeing after tho 
altuation for him, 

He raid not a word about what he had done, even to poor 
little Katey, who saw with the eyes of hor love that ho was keop- 
‘ng somothing back from her. 

















Te was the first secret of thelr married life, and the bright 
eyea were dim from silent weeping as the little wife rosé O57 
morning after the letter to London was despatched, 

Soveral days elapsed before Jerry got any reply from Lon- 
don ; and the intorval was an unbappy tline for both him and 
his wife, Katey’s grief grow heavier and heavior to her slnoa 
she had no one to tell it to; and Jerry felt that there was a 
shadow between them. Hoe recked not that it was the shadow of 
his own seliish desiro—the spectre of the fature—that stood be- 


tween them, 
's lot was bard. Tho mwootest blesaing of marriage ts 

















Katey 
that i halves our sorrowsand doubles our joys; and ao far as 
hor present life went Katoy was a widow in this respect—but 
Tithout the sweet consolation that married trast had never 


Jerry's anxlety made the home trouble light, Ho had, like 
most men to whom the world behind the curtain fs aa unknown 
as were the mysteries of Isis to a Neophyte, a strange longing 
to share in the unknown life of thodramatlo world. Moth-like 
he had buzzail around the footlights when a boy, and had nevet 
oat the slight romantio feeling which snob buzzing ever inspires, 
Once or twice his professional work had brought him within the 
magle preolnots where the stage-manager is king, and thre the 
wierdnoss of the place, with its myriad cords and chains, and 
traps, and acenes, and files, had more than ever enchanted him. 

‘The chance now offered of employment was indoed » tempta- 
tion. If he should be able to adopt tho new life he would have 
an opportunity of combining his romantlo taste aud his trade 
experience, and would be moreover in that wider field far exer- 
tion to which he had long looked forward. 

And so ho waited with what patlenoe he oould, and shut hia 
eyes as oloxe as possible to the growing misorles of his home, 

At Isat s lotter came from Swbright, telling him that he had 
got the place, and one also from the manager, atating that he 
would have to be at work na fortnight’s time, and atating the 
salary, which was very liberal. 

Face to face with thesltuatlon, Jorry found that the seoner 
he told his wife the better. Ho took the day to think over his 

and when he went homein the evening he wont propared 
tell hor, 

‘There was about him» tenderness unusual of late—a tender- 
noss which reminded Katey of the first days of thelr merrlod 
life and of the time when hor first child was born ; and so the 
little woman's heart was touched, and woman-like she could 
not fear, nor evon see troubles in’ the light of her hushand’s 
smile, Jerry himself felt the change in her manner, and his 
tonderness grow. Ho took her on hls knoos, as in thelr old. 
courting days, and a few swoot whispored words brought the 
colour to her check, and the old light into her eyes, Then it 
was that Jerry felt how hard was the news which he had to tell, 
and he half repented of his resolution, Ho thought of the 
happy home which he was breaking up, and of the angulah of 
the little wife and mother who was to be taken away fram all 
hor friends and relatives to begla the world anew amangat 
strangers. But tho time was come when he must speak, fur 
to delay would be cruel, and so he began with a husldnoss in 
his throat which ‘yas not usual to him. 

Katey, dtar, I've some news for you.” 

Katey'saros tightened round his Sack, - 7 

“Oh, and good news too, I know by your tenderness 
to meto-nlght, Jerry doar, have pou given up the wild {des 1? 

Jeery ruape expect this, and his voice bocame a little harder 
as ho roplied— : 

“No, Lhave not given up the wildjides, as you oall it, Ib i 
about if that I want to speak.” = 

Katoy felt the shadow psss botwoon them again, and in spite 
of all she could do her eyes filled with tears, She.did not wish 
to hurt Jerry, however, and turned away her heal. But, man- 
lke, he would know all that was golng on inthe mind of his 
companion, and, taking her face betwcen bis strong hands, bo 
turned it up to the light. - Ashe did s0, he saw tho tears and 
could not help fooling annoyed, for ho knew that as yat in the 
conversation he had sald nothing to warrant the change from 
mnshine to raln, So he epoke not nnkindly — ; 

“ Cryin’ already. Ab, Katey, whatdo you mean.2” 

“‘ Nothin’, Jerry, nethlu’, my dear, T coulda’t help it, 
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T’'m not very strong yet.” She sald this with » tender, half shy 
glanoo down at the cradle, which she was rocking with her foot, 
thet would have turned the heart of savage. 

‘Jerry could not help feeling moved, and olasped her atlll more 
tenderly in his atrong armas, and his volce softened— 

“Sure, Katey, it's breakin’ my heart I ara all day knowin’ 
how you would take tho news. Ory away, darlin’, 1t/ll do|you 
good, and mayhap the news will make you cry.” 

Ro, no, Sorry, only talk to me like that, and I'll never 

never—never—never.” The little woman’s yoloe wont up 

Ta sweet, half playful crescondo as she relterated the last words, 


and shook aalde her tears. 
“Thon, Katey, I'll tell you. I have got an offer to'go to 
Eogland”—Katey’s face fell—“' to London—to beoome head 
onrpenter in thoatro; an’ T’ve written to asy I'll take {t.”” 
rowan's nature, when compared with man’s, resembles more 
the hare than his does, and her moral oye, like the hare’s eye, 
fs sot far back for the past clearly, whilst it accepts the 
futare blindly. She accept facts more ouslly than resolves ; 
‘and whon onoo a thing has been accomplished, and any final 
or doolalve step taken, the major part of hor anxiety 1s over. 
Accordingly Eater Heard her busband’s resolve with an 
aquanimalty which took him by surprise, She did not ory, al- 
though her hoart felt to herself to alnk into hor very boots, but 
almply drow his head on her bosom and stroked his halr, saying 


fervently— 
“God grant, Jerry, lacushla, that {t may be for the bost, 
a 


May al te sale pray for ox 
ce oe jerry, and then both remained silent for 
.. 
Soon the woman's curiosity spoke, and her imagination began to 
work ; and in the pleasure of expectation cf change—always 
‘dear to wohon~-ahe lost sight for a time of her present 
trouble. She began to question Jerry about the new enzago- 
Juent, and, having once bogan, poured forth such » tide of 
questions that he had no time to answer them, even had ho 
Known himself all she wanted. He did as well as he could, 
howover ; and now that the worst of the news was over, hor 
hopoful nature took the brightost viow possible of the ouso, and 
she een, y compaion wih her mn of the a ow dap, 
a . 
We yery did not tell her that night of tho. time of leaving, but 
Jet hor sleep with what haj she could, for he knew that 


thelr departure, would be a sad one for her. 

Tn tho morning he told her just before golng to his work, for 
ho put off the evil moment, half that she might be able to have 
har ory in quietnoss—he knew that she would ory—and 
with » man's selfish wish to avold an unpleasant soene, 

‘Katey bore up till he waa gone, and thon the tide of her griet 
and sorrow burst forth unchecked, and she cried so pitifully 
that hor Httle ones began to ory from childish sympathy. She 
took them in her arms and knelt down with them and rocked 
herself and them to and fro, and moaned— 

“Ob, woo the day, oh, woe the day.” 


Onarren 1V.—Tux New Lira. 
Tenny O'Scr1ivan well know the difference between the dis- 
poaitions of his wife and his mother ; and it was not without a 
shrinking of spirit that he approached the dwelling of the latter 
that evening to impart tho unwelcome news, 

‘His fears were not without foundation, for when he began 
to tell his nows the old lady whe had hithorto been fall of love 
amd affection broke out intora desperate fit of trying, a 
‘unusual thing with her, mingling her tears with reprosches 
as Jerry had never before hoard from her lips. 

“ And you, my son,” she sald, ‘‘are about to leave your home, 
and your country, and your mother, and to go amongst 

Oh, woe the day, oh, woo the day, that my child 
ever wants to leave the ground where his poor dead fathor Iles 
sleeping. Oh, Jorry, Jorry, was it for this that I watched over 
your yoath, and tolled and slaved for you, early and late, that 
‘when I saw you growfinto a strong, steady, honest man, with s 
sweet wife anda hsppy home, I should see you leave me for 
over. 
jerry interrupted. “‘ Not for ever, mother.” 
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“ Ay, ay, for ever. Wirrasthrue, wirrasthrue, Sure, don't 
Ikmow I'll never see your face again. You're goin’, Jerry, 
among strangers, an’ ‘ways are not our ways, and amongst 
them m you'll forget the Iessons of your home. You're goin’ to a 
olty the devil lives, if he lives Sey one plane ta the works 
‘and I must sit at home here and doubt, and algh, and weep, and 
‘weep, till I die.” 

“Mother, dear, don’t take on like this, Why should you 
doubt, and slgh, and at all, at all? I amn’t goin’ to do 
anything wrong. I'm goin’ to work harder than ever, an’ I 
think, mother—I do think that it’s not fair to me to think that 
T’m goin’ to go to the devil, just because I leave one town to 
live in another.” 

But reason and consolation were alike thrown away on Mrs, 
O'Sullivan. Thé sploe of Seabioary ta her nature, and which 
Jerry had Inherited from her, made her stick to her point ; and 
so after many effurts Jerry camo away lea rw 

fer y effurts Jerry y leaving her bowed 
down with sorrow. Ho was himsolf somewhat indigoant—and 
with fair onough reason—that all his relatives should take it for 
ranted that he was going to change an honest hardworking life 
granted that h Ing to change an honest hardworking lif 
or an idlo dissolute one. 

He did not like to a home at once, for he somehow folt afraid 
of meeting a reprosohtal look on Ketoy's face, This fear was a 

that ho know in his secret hoart that he was doing wrong, 
jor in all thelr married life Katey had never once glven him cause 
for such » thought ; It was in his own conacienoe that the reproach 
arose ; and the look was on the face of his angel. 

Aout, he made « detour and called at tho house of Mr. 
Maldoon. The great man was within and received him heartily. 

“Why, O'Sullivan,” sald he, “this {s quite unéxpected. it 
down, man, and make yo comfortable.” 

sat down, but was anything but comfortable. Whilst 
he was on the way to his home, he had felt a desire to stay away, 
but now that ho was settled down he longed to be at home, 
Katey’s taco, palo with her rooont sloknoss, and pater still from 
her rocont grief, seemed to look at him, and he thought and felt 
how her poor heart inuat be beating as sho waltod and walted for 
his retura, ovanting the minutes, and finding in each moment's 
oxtra delay new causes fordroad. At last he could stand {t no 
longer and jamped up, saying to his host : 
“Toan’tatay. I have mot been at home yet, and Katey will be 

ing me.” 

‘aldoon laughed. 

“‘Thore'’s » man with three children! Sure, # wife in her 
honeymoon wouldn't look for you like that.” 

«Katey would, anddoes, No, indeod, I can't stay. I jast 
came to tell youthat I have got an engagement in the Stanley 
ndon, as carpenter, and Lam going in leas than » 














fortnight,” 

Mr. Muldoon whistled. 

“ This is sudden,” ho sald, 

“ Ay,” sald Jerry, but said no more, 

“You must come and spen: evening with me before you 
go, and your mother will oom: Marg—, Miss M‘Ansaple ; 
and we'll get the boys and girls and have + fun.” 

“ Agreed,” sald Jerry, and took his leave. 

‘When he got home Katey flew to the door to moot him, and 
clung to him gnd kissed him, and he wondered how he could be 
auch @ fool as to stop away for fear of any reproach from her. 
He told her of his visit to his mother and Mr. ‘Matdoon, and of 
the favitation ‘of the latter, which she agreed should be 
‘scoepted, 

The next week was such a busy one that nolther Jerry nor 
Katey had much time for repining, and even Mrs, O’Suilivan 
found some consolation in her exertions and the liberal prepa- 
rations which she was making for her son's doparture, At first 
there was some question as to the advisability of Katey and the 
ohildron going at onc, as some of the family thought that it 
would be botter if Jarry went alone Katey waited to follow 
when all was comfortably sottlod for her, Katey herself had, 
however, put a stop at once to tho disousslon. 

“T don't want comfort,” sho said, ‘‘and [ amn’t afrald to 
rough {t since wo ate to go; but I want to be with Jarry.” 

Her mother in-law backed her up in this view, and so the 
matter was arranged. 

‘Mr, Muldoon's entertainment was a great affair, No exponso 
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‘The entertainment wasglven in the drawingroom over the'shop, 
room seldom entered save [by the servant, who Iy 
dusted {t, Tho covers had been taken off the chairs which now 
showed thelr red cushions in all thelr splendour. Tho yellow 
gauze had been removed from the mirror, the picture frames, 
‘and the gaseller, which no longer presented its habitual appear- 
oanoe—that of an immense jelly bag, through which yokes of 
egg have passed. Tho eating and drinklog was on & scale of 
maznificence, Not only had the warehouse been ransacked for 
{ts delicaoles, but good things of, ao to speak, an alien desorlp- 
tion had beerr provided, and so far as the inuer-man was oon- 
oorned nothing was wanting. The company was the samo as 
that at the christening party, with the addition of a couple of 
hard dry old men, of whom Me, Muldoon thought much, and 
to whom he paid decided deference. 

‘Whon all the company had assembled, which was about seven 
o'olock, Mr. Muldoon ordered supper, and all went vigorously 
to work. Hitherto there had beon a little atiffuces, Price and 
Corey had beon somewhat awed by Mr. Muldoon’s magnificence, 
and thelr sweethearts, socing this, had followed thelr lead, and 
remalued in seemingly bashfal silence. Jorry and Katey, and 
Mra, O'Sullivan, and Parnell, were too heavy-hearted for mirth, 
and so the only members of the party who were lively, were the 
host and Miss. M‘Anasplo, 

‘The latter was anything but sorrowfal, and truly with good 
cause, Sho saw with tho instinct of hor sex that sho had mado 
in tho rich old bachelor, and already tasted possos 

jendour which surrounded, her. She was even 
now, whilat ended to admire, planning changes in the 
room and its furniture, The chatra would not be arranged as at 
proent, the plotures wore too gloomy, and would have to be 
replaced by others of brighter hue—tin fact, altogether much 
additional splendour would have to be imported, so that all her 
frlonds and visltora would be driven to the wildest envy without 
giving them a chanca of escape. 

When the supper was done, Mr; Muldoon stood up and made 
@ speech reverting to Jerry’s departure, and wishing him 
success, and also managing to bring in a nest compliment to 
Mins M‘Anssple's good looks, which caused that bashful young 
fomale to hide her face in her pockethandkerchlef aud to giggle 
for some minutes, Before he sat down he said, and sald it 
Polntedly— 

“Tho lant meeting of a festive description at which we all 
assisted was, I think, somewhat spolled by varlous disousstons, 
Now, I hope that to-night we will have no such discussions. I 
wish that our felonds, Jorry and Katey, may have an evening 
all jolly and merry.” 

“Hear, hear,” sald the old men, simultaneously. 

Parnell felt that all this was levelled at him, and found his 
hands tled, ‘There was no discussion of any kind, and as 
nothing moro than casual remarks were made, the party soon 
took a tone no gloomy that even the lively Margarot found her 
splits below zaro, AU thls tended to irritate Mr. Muldoon. 

man of his temperament gets dogmatic in proportion 
irritation, and consequently he soon was laying down the law on 
every imaginable point. 

This still more increased the gloom till all was so deadly that 
Katey could besr ft no longer, and left earller than she had in- 
tended. The reat were not slow to follow her example, and 
‘Mr. Muldoon was eo enraged at the mlzerable failure of his 
merry party that he would hardly aay good night. 

Tho days drew on towards thelr departure, and all were 20 
busy that there was no tle for thought—perhaps just as well 
for thono of them that had hearts to feel. 

‘At last the day arrived, and thelr friends assembled at the 
North-wall to see them off, for they were going by sea on 
account of their luggage, which was quito disproportionate to 
thelr rank in fe, ‘The angnish of parting waa very jreat, an 
the tears whed many. But partings mnat ovar be, ami ne 
was like all that have gone before and all that are to follow after. 
So great was the grlef of all that Jorry fora time repented of his 
determination, 























‘And so Jerry O’Sollivan and his w 
and fortune to seek greater fortune in a strange place. 

The voyage lasted threo days. For the first twenty-four 
hours Katey was too slok to think, and the poor obildren 
anffered dreadfully ; and it was not till the black bare rocks of 
the Land's End came futo view that the poor little woman wss 
able to look about her. Even the first glimpse of her fature 
country was not reassaring, for it looked very black and cheer- 
less and inhospitable indeed. 

However, by the time Falmouth, with {ts houses clustered up 
the hill, and {ts quaint, quiet, old-world look still upon it, came 
Jnalght her spirits ros From thence the journey was enjoyed 
by all, for the weather was fine and the sea like glass, Tho 
south coast of England {s fall of charming scenery, which one 
ces much of in passing from port to port, and it was no wonder 
that Jorry and his wife felt somewhat elated at belug amonget 
such wealth and security as the disposition of things there 
supposed. Plymouth, the queen of ports, with ite wealth of 
naval strength and {ta plotaresque batteries on Mound Kdge- 
combe, Drake Inland, and the Hoe; and Portsmouth, guarded 
by fron-olad towers out in the very ses, miles of continuous 
batteries and innumerable war-ships, made a deep impreasion, 
and somehow Katey felt that Jorry was a cleverer man than she 
had given him oredit for being. 

It ls the nature of the greater to absorb the lesser. Wo see 
the beauty of the rose in fall Iuxuriance in the summer sun- 
Ught ; tt fs only when wo reach the core that we find the canker 
worm, 

‘At last the Thamos was reached, and the O'Sulllvans were 
fatrly awed by the strength of the defences, All up the river, 
whioh took them the best part of a day to ascend, the banks 
wore studded with forts on elther side, Little low-lying forts, 
all fronted with tron, dangerous places, very hard to hit from 
any distance away, but able to contain the best and biggest guns 
made in the world ; the black fron-cased ports, 11 rows seem- 
ingly level with the water’s edge, looked like the iron doors of 
the vaults in a comotery, fact which, in the 





and children left home 








ole appearance, 
The wonder calmfnated at Tilbury, for here two immense forts 
defended the narrowest part of the river, and made the idea of 
any hostile force passing up it a complete Impossibility. 

ndon was resched at last. Busy, bustling, rushing, hurry- 
ing London, compared with which all’ other olties seem aa the 
castle of the sleeping princess in the f and Jerry and 
his wife, on landing from the steamer, albeit they came from = 
city where Progress speaks with no puny voloo and works with 
no lazy hand, felt bewildered. 

As tho beat of times and placor a landingastage ts no flower 
garden, especlally to the fnoomer ; but the London landing- 
stages, with thelr great steam-cranes and palatial warehouses, 
and ships lying seven oF eight deep oat into the river, are 
‘wonders in themselves, Ib was only by Fatlonco, and oare, and 
asking many questions that Jerry was able to bring his family 
into the Sasa A erred biol a 

Through muoh bustling, sorambling, and exertion, they foun 
thelr way into the streot where the theatre was situated, for as 
they knew nothing abont the place Jerry thought {t bost to got 
as near to his work as he could. He had high resolves, and 
intended to work harder even in the new life than in the old. 

The nelghbourhood was exceedingly poor, and an amount of 
misery and squalor prevailed which showed Katey in aa many 
moments aa the other had taken hours that all was not gol 
whioh gitttered within the strip of asllver soa which her sons 
call Britain’s bulwarks, but that the greatness, and wealth, 
and strength, have thelr counterfoils in orime, and poverty, 
and disease. 

‘More than an hour was spent in looking for lodgings, and 
Kotoy's heart was sick and sore. There was some vital objection 
to every place. One was too dear, another was toodirty, a third 
was too small, and s0 on, 

All things have an end, even looking for lodgings, and towards 








id | nightfall they lighted on a place, which, elthough not oxactly 


what they roquired, was till the nearest approach to tt that th 
had yet come across. [t was over # green-grooér’s shop, ai 
promised to be fairly comfortable. Katey, somehow, felt that 
the mere show of groen atuif gave it a little of the idea of home— 
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juat enough, she found out afterwards, to make her home sick- 
now, which had worn somewhat away during the Isat day or 
two, come back again. _ 

However, she had no time for brooding over sorrows, real or 
sentimental, Tho children wore dead tired and crying with 
sleep, and so when a fire was lit, and the basket of provisions 
opened, they were tucked into thelr bed and foll asleep in = 
moment, 4 ’ 

‘Whllat Katey was thus attending to her housshold dutles, 
Jerry was exercising his professional skill in making the room 
comfortable, knocking up nails here and thero, and generally 
Improving the dispostifon of affairs. Both had’ finished about 
the same time, and then Katey made the tes, and the husband 
and wife sat down to chat, she altting on his knee as. all loving 

Uttle wives love to alt, : 

Terry now felt face to face with the realities of -his now life, 
and the prospect was not at all cheoring, He mlstod the 
comforts of home,.and felt, in aplto of his strong wilful self- 
bollof which deadons a mind like his to many outward mlsorles, 
that he was bat an atom in the mldst of the world around 
him—a-gratn of sand in that great dosort which men call 
London, Katey was more cheerful, for a wifo oarrles with her 
husband and children her true home which rests as securely in 
hor heart as a snsll's-houso on his back. Katey. slept that 
night, for sho was tlred out, but Jerey could not sloop. 

the morning he was atirring by daylight, and after 
Ughting the fire, for Katey was xo worn out that she ailll slept, 
went ont to look about the nelghbourhood. It was atill so early 
that but few people wereaip. He found his way to the theatre, 
whote oxiarnal appearance filed him with constamation. | The 
putalde of a small thoaire ix at the best of times unpromlsing, 
and this ono looked, in the cool morning als, aqualld in the 
oxtrome, 

Terry wandered round It curlously trying to gat every posalblo 
viow, Ar ft went back into a largo block of bulldinge, thls was 
no sort of easy task ; and so by the timo the survey was com- 
pleted he was quite ready for his breakfast, 

‘Katey was up and as bright as a boo. ildren had 
reoovered thelr good temper in thelr sloop, and everything was 
Infinitely moro cheerful than, had soemed possible for itever to 
bo the ntght before, : 

‘Katey came up to her husband as he enterod the room and 
put her arms round hls neck and kissed hfun several times very, 
vory fondly. 

“God bless our future life, Jerry, doar,” sho sald, ‘I hope 
{twill always bo as happy as this, If T oan do tt be sure your 
home will always bo a cheorfal and happy one.” 

‘Ho Isso her in return, feeling more deeply. than he cared 
to say, for there was arlaing lump in his throat. 

~The morning passed tn setting things straight, and in tho 
afternoon Jorry went down to the theatre again. The place 
looked more lively than before, although in reality still very 
dismal," 'There wore a-few of thoso nondescript, ill-clad 

loungers that are only seen in the precincts of theatres, hanging 
round the door—those soedy specimens of humanity who are 














saat ; 
<Cyhig. way, aie. Come with me and I'll show.you the way. 

Jerry followed him through sevoral dark passages filled with 
innumerable boxes of all aizes—old woodwork and portions of 
scenic. ornamentation half covered with tarnished gilding, till 
they rouched a door, to which the guide pointed, ssying— 

“Teen very dry ly, your honour.” 

“Very dry,” sald Jerry. : 

“A drop would not be bad, alr.” 

Jerry's appearance was s0 good that the man called him sir, 
not all for the purpote of flattering hls small vanity. 

‘Jerry gave him twopence, and knocked at the door. 

‘He was told to come in, snd ob doing so found the manager 
who was just going out, and who, being in a hurry, told him to 
come to him next morning to talk over his duties, and in the 
meantime to seo the stsge-mansgor, Mr, Griffin, who would 
show him over the placo, so that he might get accustomed to it, 

Jerry raansged to find his way to the stage, which was lit by 








a great line of gas-jets on the top of a vertical plpe, like a hay- 
rake, stuck at the back of the orchestra, A areas cisigal vor 
going on, and Jerry stood in the wing to watch. The play was 
a version of Faust, and the droses wore the same as those vsed 
in Gounod’s opera. Presontly, Mr. Griffin notleod the atracgo 
face, and csme over to the wing, Jerry told him his name, and 
was at oncs welcomed as a member of the staff: Hoe was intro- 
duced to several people on the stage with whom he was likely 
to come in contact. Amongst the actors was a tall individual 
who wes performing tho part of “‘ Mephistopheles,” who camo 
over to Jerry and introduced himself, saying that he knew John 
Sebright. “Jerry was glad to see anyone who had the tie of # 
mutual friend amongst so many strange faces, and, although ho 
peel Oe like the appearance of his new friend, spoke to him 
eartily, 

Whenever he had an opportunity during the course of the 
rehearsal he cams over to Jerry and resumed their chat, Prosontly 
he came over and asid— 

“J am not on in this scone. Come and have a glass of beor 
with me.” 

‘With pleasure,” sald Jerry, for ho was hot and thraty, 
and the twain adjourned to a little tavern across the atreet, 
Mons, the new friend, calling into hls dresslng room to put on 
his Ulster coat, so that his atage dress would not be observed. 

When they entered ‘the tavern the bar-keeper was busy 
sottling his glasses, and had his back turned to them. Mons 
took: off his Ulster and sat down, there being no one but thom- 
selves presont except a drunken shoomaker, whom Mons knew, 
and a beggarmau who followed thom in. 

‘When the bar-kesper turned round Jerry mot the ost re- 
pulsive faco ho had ever seen—a faco so drawn and twisted, 
with noso and lips so esten away with somo strange canker, that 
it resembled more the ghastly front of a skull than the faco of a 
Uving man. Jerry was shocked, but in the meantime Mons 
called for the beer, which was brought and soon drank. 

Mons then said— 

“Grlonell, this is our new carponter.” 

“ Glad to see you, sir, Welcome to London, I understand 
you're Irish. You beat us there in one thing, ut all events,” 

“What fs that 7” sald Jerry. 

“Your whisky. We can get nono like It; but I tell you 
what, Fl give you some liqaor you never tasted, I'll be bound. 
And as you're a stranger I'll make it a prosont to you.” 

“No, no,” sald Jerry. 

* Take it,” whispered Mons, “ He'll bo offended If you 
don't.” . 

Grinnoll_produced:a bottle of labelled * Gift” from the shelf, 
and poured out two half tumblers full and handed one to each. 

“Phatia what I give for my hanael,” sald Grinnell, “ Wast 
do you think of it?” y 

‘Oapital,” sald Jerry, after tasting it. . “ What is ft called, 
I see ‘Gift’ on the bottle? 

“No, that's not its name, I put that on {t to show my 
oustomera that whon I'give it I mean clvility and not commoros, 
It’s a decoction I make myself.” 

Just then s boy ran scross from the theatre and sald— 

‘Mr. Mons, you're wanted. Your scone {s on.” 

‘Mbns tried to put his hand into his pooket, but could not ay 
his tights had no pockets. He ssid to Jerry as he wont out— 

“<T've got no money with me, Will you pay for the beer snd 
T'llglve it you when you come back to the theatre.” 

«All right,” said Jerry, and he took out-his purse. 

As he openod it he saw Parnoll’s picture, and then it struck 
him that his new life was beginning but badly, drinking in the 
middle of the day. 

He pald the money and went quickly out of the public- 
house without looking behind him, ~ 

(00 Be CONTINUED.) 


Brearmxc Tonovox tue Movri.—The pernicious habit of 
broathing through the mouth while sleeping or waking ia very burt- 
ful. There are many persons who sleep with the month opan, and 
do not know it. They may go to sleep with it closed, and awake 
with it closed ; but if the mouth is dry and parched on waking, itis 
a.sign that it has been open during sJéep. Snoring is another sure 
sign, This habit should be overcome, At all times, except when 
eating, drinking, or speaking, kesp the mouth firmly closed. 
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Cnapren IV.-How tae New Lirz Becay. 
HEN Jerry got bisk-to the theatre the place 
did not somehow lack the same ; there was too 
ammoh tarnished gilding, he thought, and too little 
Feallty, Although the place seamed very old and 
dirty—xo old and so dirty that after looking about 
him for a little ime he felt that thérs was room and oppor- 
tunity for all his skill and energy—there was a 
cheering in this prospect of hard work that hé forge 
and the age, and longed to get into active service. 

‘The rehearsal did not take much longer, and then the varlous 

actors and employés dispersed. Mons came over to Jerry and. 
him to come to his dresaing-room for a moment, Jerry 
was anxious to get home, and said ao, 

“You neod not fear,” said Mous, «I shau’t detaln you # 
rilnute. I only want to give you what you patd for me, 

‘Nonsense, man,” sald Jerry, who folt almost insulted, for, 
Uke all Irishmen, he had one virtue" which too often leans to 
vice’s slde—genetosity, and considered that hospitality was 
involved in the question of ‘who pays?” 

Of all the ellly ideas that over graw in the minds of a people, 
feeding on hele native generosity of disposition, this iden is 
the most allly, Lst any man but think honestly how honour or 
hospltality oan be {uvolved in the mere payment of a few petice, 
end then ask himself His jaan io his heart of what difference 
there is to him between the nobler viriues of his soul and the 
pride of auperabundant coinage. Jerry O'Sullivan was no fool, 
and often ressoned with himself on the subject ; but still the 
projudive of habit was too atrong within him to be easily ovor- 
come, and ao he felt hart in spite of his reason, Mons answorod 
him suavely— iy 

“(No nonsense at all. I borrowed a small sam of moniy off 
you, which you kindly lent mo, Inow wish to repay you.” 

“Sore there isn’t neod of repayment beonus» I pald for a 
glass of beer.” 

“But a debt is a debt, largo or small; and I don’t want to 
remain due to any man.” - 

Jerry thought for s moment or two. The justness of the 
atatement strack him so forotbly that he felt that any farthor 
talk: would be uafalr to his friend; so answered slmply— 
“Bair enongh;” and took the money proffered, thinklag to 
himself what a good-hearted, honest fellow his new friend was. 

It was wéll nigh derk when Jerry got home. He found 
Katey up to her eyes in work ; for between settling the rooms 
aud unpacking, and looking after the children and the supper, 
shohad quite enough to do, Sho had given: the rooms a tho- 
rough oleaniug—a thing very much required—and as they had 
not quite recovered from tie effects, were not so comfortable 
fas they might have béen, ‘I'he floors still prosonted that patchy 
apporrance which newly-wavhod woodwork always assumes ; and 
even the bright fire was not able ta.quito overcome the idea of 
damp thus suggested. 

Novertholess, the change even to unfinished cleanliness was 
pleasant after tho unutterable grimo of the theatre; and Jerry 
felt How ploasant was the idea of home, albeit he regretted in 
the core of his-heart that his real home—the placs where he 
was born and bred—was far away. 

‘Katey bustled about ; sud soon the supper was ready, and in 
its consumption things began to.sssume a plessanter aspect, All 
were tired end went to bed early. 

Inthe micraing Jerry was up early afd round the nelghbour- 
hood locking about him. Theatrical life, save on occasions, 
begins late, even for the subordinates, and Jerry’s services were 
not required till an hour which, when compared with his 
habitaal hour for going to work, seemed to him to be closer to 
evening than morning, At the time appointed he was waiting 
to see the manager, who did not appear, however, till more 
then sn hour after hls engagement, Jerry walted with imps- 
tience for his coming. Tos man habitually as well as naturally 
active in ocenpation, nothing fs so tiresome as that of waiting : 
{t is only the drones in the hive of life that enjoy idleness in the 
midst of others’ work. 

















1k is the mlsory of all thore whose Work Ja connected with the 
arta that there Js a splos of uncertainty ineverpthing. It would 
soem as if Providence had decreed that those who soar above 
the level of commonplsce humautty should bear with them some 
counterbalancing weakness to show them that they are but of 
the level after all. The ancients showed this idea by an allegory 
in the atory of him who, with wings of wax, thinking himeolf nd 
longer a mortal, but » god, flew closs to the sum till the waxoh 
pinions melted, and he fell prone, 

Jerry was in no goo humour at the ond of his long wait, aud 
more than once the idea oconrred to hii thst = theatre was a 
very dry placa. Fortunately, however, ho-was afraid to leavo 
his post, or else Mr, Grinnell might have benefitted. by his 
thirst, ; 

When tho manager, Mr, Meredith, came in he spoke to Jomy 
in an off-hand way, telling him what his duties would be, and 
What bis salary ; thet ho should bo always up to tlm ; that he 
should keep his subordinates In good order, and so forth ; and 
ended by sending him off to Mr, Griffiu to find out the dotails 
of his work. 

‘Mr. Griffin was available, for tho rehearsal of the day was 
only that of » stock plece, whose mansganiatit Ke gould trust td 
the hands of the prompier. Ho went right over the stage wlth 
Jerry, showing him the various applianoas and thele mannet of 
uso. Jopry’s practised mind at once took In what was roquired 
in each caso, and he saw his way to many improvements, to 
exeoute which his hands itched, The new style of work was 
not # little confusing, however, and the nathes of tho difforent 
things got so mixed up that when he was asleep that night Jerry 
kept dreaming of slots, and files, sng wings, and flats, and 
plro traps, and grooves, and P. 8, (prompt side), and O. P. 
(opposite prompt side), all which got jumbled together and 
puzzled him not a little, Ho was not required af the theatre {n 
the night time for a couple of days, and so spent tho evenings 
at home, 1 

At lest he got rogularly to work, and bogan his task of ro- 
organisation, commenciug by trying a general cleaning up. After 
half-sn-hour's work he was astonished. Ho ould not have 
believed that any place could be ao ditty, or that such a pile of 
dast and rabblsh of every kind could have boon gcoumulated 
into the space from which the pile before him had been removed. 
In the cleaning  procses ho liad got so dry that he found it necos- 
sary to have a drink, and accordingly ho went to » corner of the 
cellar, whero thero was a tap, to ge? some water. As ho was 
sbout to drink, Mons, who had followed him, spoke— 

is xo don’t mean to ssy yoat're drinking water at this tins 
of day?” 

“ Bodad Lom. I’ve the thirst of the lost upon me,” and 
Jorry raised his hands, of which he had made bowl; to his ps. 
Mons gave him s shove, which spilled the water. : 

‘Don't be an ass, man,”"he said, “ Haye a glass of beor, oF 
try Barclay and Perktas,” 

“ What is Barclay and Parkins ?” 




















Es what do you mosu 7” : 
Imosn, my dear O'Sullivan, that you’ sre gteon as yout 
Emetald Talend, Barolsy wad “Parkins aro two tool bitten 
who sid suffering humanity bj 8 doliciou! 

liquid ested * Batina’ > tel ee 

“ Oh, 1 soe, they're the London Guinness.” ~ ° 

Mons laughed saticivally. ‘ Exactly,” ho sald, He could not 
fancy any one judging of anything except by a Londom atandard 
of compai 1u the meantime Jerry was getting more thirsty 
than eves, and, on Mons renewing his invitation, he went with 
him to Grinuell’s, to see, as the latter suggested, “ whothér 
Ireland was equal to Kagland in browing or not.” - 

As they were Joaving the theatre Mons stopped and asld— 

Hold ons moment, wait hore—or atay, wait for mo ovot 

there. I want to go up to my dressing-room to got some money- 

Jerry accordingly went across alone to the public-house. 

Ashe opened the door hi were greeted by sounds of 
strifo—cursos both loud and deop, falling furnituro and bresislug 
glass, and the souffling and trampling of angry feet ; addud to 
these was the ceaseless yelping of a Fe . e 
ayoetY pushed open the door hastily and entered the house. 
‘The sight which met his eyes was not a pleasant one to a poK02 
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ably-disposed man, ‘Two rion were struggling in the contré of 
the room with all the intensity and forceliy of wild beasts. 
Thoy were not fighting “fals," in the ordinary scceptancs 
the term, bnt weré clutching wildly at each other's throats and 
halt, and were trying to scratch ax much as to hit, The strife 
evidently sprung from no desire of mastery, but was the out- 
come of Histred, deadly, so far aa {t went, Clore by them a 
mall fable overturned, and a scattered pack of cards spoke 
Volumes a to the o#lgin of the hatred. A wretched-looking dog, 
whoue foot had been trodden on in the scuffle, limped under the 
bar, elping. ‘The only element of calmness in the room was 
supplied {n the petaoa ‘Of Grinnell, who, conspicuons in his white 
shirt sleoves, with large cuffs aiid gorgeous links, leaned over 
his bar, complacently, resting his head on bis hands and biting 
the tops of hia fingers {n quict enjoyment of the scene. 
knew from experience that a little emeute of this kind was inno 
wise to be discouraged, for it always ended in ‘drinks all 
round,” an ending of which he, as a profeaslonal man, 
anproved. 

jerry could not bear fighting, Ho hadin himself, somewhere 
hidden below the outer crust of his nature, a spark of warlike 
fire which hia conxclousness told him should not be fanned into 
flame, atid so, whilst bis head remained clear and his reason 
worked, he dreaded that which he felt in his heart was danger- 
ous, He wos, however, an energetic man ; and it is not natural 
to the energetic to stand by inactive whilst strife is ig car 
Md on, Acootdlngiy, ho rushed over to separate the com- 

tants, 

Tho part of peacemaker {1s # noble one, and one which no 
man worthy of thé name should shrink from on account of ts 
unpleagantuesses, difficulties, or dangers ; but it haa {ts own 
trials; Tho naturel impulse of two animals, human or other- 
wise, when interrupted in oombat is to both turn on the 
oggressor ; and the experience of any man will tell him how 
marked {a this cliardotaristlo inthe human animal Jerry know 
this as well as most men, for, belng @ gulet ‘and temperate mian 
the burden of peacemaking fell on bis shoulders more 
than on those of most of hia follows. 

Ho was not prepared, however, for the storm which fell upon 
him in this Gase, One of the combatants caught him by the 
halr, at which he dragged so si wwagely that, half to be free froin 
tho exquisite pain whiuh Jt oxnsed 


o yh 16 caus: him, and Half to ond the 
. juickly, Jerry was obliged to clatol throat 
Hartag & caught hlms, Jerry was comparatively safe 20 far os 
thls foe was concemed, for with his poweetal ‘thumb upon his 
throat aud able to hold him at arm's length, the straggle was » 
matter of moments, He was not sorry for this, for ho saw that 
his oppotient waa nono other than John Sobright, who, how- 
ever, didnot seem to recognise hii. 

But.in thd meantime ‘cond gambler was quite free and 
able-td work out his purpode unchecked. What that parpose 
was Jerey had reason to remember for many # long day, for thie 
nian, who was a atoutly-bullt fellow enough, imatohed up a chalr, 
and, holding ft by tho leg in both hands, strack him over the 


head with ft, 
i Terry fell qulte soriacloss just in tlmo to be seen by Moni as 


ery doer. jylng on tho flogr seanulngly’dosd, savé 

eo night of a id on lo f ? 

that he wat bleeding cnplously,.calod “oth the combatenis ts 
emealves, and instinctively they stopped an 

ud at vorhvothon ‘Mons an over and jolned the group ; snd 


Grinnell, seeing that matters had gone a pe too ed and 














fonring that his wuld got a bad name, 
ind his bar ouraing and wearing and making  grost fuss, 


‘His fitst oaro was business, He was afcald of ‘losing 
custom of Jerry's viotor by giving him offence, and equally 
Afraid of getting into trouble If he did not take somo sotive 
top againet him ; aosotdingly, he took » medium oous0, an 
we pe Ealae cream of 0%.” 

& Yo pat cade of &.roW.” 

‘The men nodded, and taking ip his ooat aad hat hatéled out 


of the place, : 
Gelahell pecodsdad to act this paet.of the good Samariten to 
Jerry, with howorer, the di Hs Peet Mal Ko forced the ine 
into Bld indiith {uatesd of hia out, Lt.takes a groat deal te kuees 
the senses uf of a mia for long, aiid Jerry's temperate life 





‘of | round him started into a sitting posture, 


highly | past 


‘often | talking to every one, and generally laying for hlmse 





healthy 


jus stood him in good tend. I 
healthy physlg good atend. In s couple of 


pened his eyes, and seeing a lot of strange tices 

8 The effort made his 
hpad throb, and he put his hsnd to it. Then ho felt something 
strange snd clammy, and looking at his hand to seo what it-was 
saw it covered with blood. ave himi a shock, which, 
although {t niade him fool elck, still further afoused him, and 


he stood up, Hoe was alittle weak and his head was swimming, so 
that he clutched at the stretched hands round him to steady 


By-and-bye he got better, snd mossures wars takeli to stop 
bleeding of the out in his hoad, He dla not like tho drossing 

of thé rough iuskilled hands, and went of to a nolghbouring 
socary to have the wound properly attondéd to. - Sobright 


spottecary 
‘He | had vanished from the house at an eatly stage of the pro- 


oy 
‘All this took some time, go that whon Jerry got home ft was 
his appointed hour, and thé dinner was nearly spoiled 
In spite of poor Katey’s efforts. In order to prevent Katey 
from seding the wound, he pretended fo be In a hurry to got 
Tee te hstarosk an kept ok his cap, Katey notlood that bo 
was Jooking pale, sa cautioned bis 9 plan wicking too hard 
ant int were nat healthy, y #1 
ered aud ayent back to hls work, rid : 
‘Ho was not able to dp much, however, tor after the reat ho 
began to feel the real effects of the blow. He trled to work ns 
before, but could not, and at one tline got so faint that one of 
his men went out for some brandy, which freshened hii up a 
Bit, ao that he trled to work again, Again he failed, and this 
tae almost fainted, and again the brandy-and-wator oud was 
resorted to, Jerry was tomporate man, and the liquor thus 
taken at an unusual time began to have effect on him, This 
made him angey, for be folt it, and having, as is known, » 
Tirong sploe of ebstinacy tn hla nature, determined not to glve. 
in to Thetofor, Instead of lying down, as Mr. Griflia, who 
was predant, wanted him to do, he insisted in golng, about and 
Fibe foun 
tlon of a bad name apdimuch distrust; for men never oan have 
tho same confidenoe in a man when they have once soon him off. 
his head as they had when his wits wore intact. Mons took 
advantage. of hls condition to induos him to pay Grinnell 
‘nother vialt, for the purpose, he sald, of showing the poor 
man that he bore him no malice for thy row that had occurred 
fo his House, Jerry was in thet state when a man t! hat 
to aay ‘ yos” to everything is morltorlous, aiid, having shaken 
Mone hand seversl times in muocesslon, they both adjourned 
over tho way, followed by a little train of the hangers-on, who 
scented a "feo liquor” for themselves out of all this ultra- 
felondlirioss, ; 
In the public-house they found Sobright and his sometime 
onomy engaged in  gamo of cards, They had both returned 
on learning that Jerry was. all right, and had minds up their 


uarrel. 
When Ssbrlght saw Jorry ho ois up quickly and’ xan ovor, 
addressing him with much effusion, ; : 
“Why, Jerry, old man, I don't know hair to look you in tho 
faco, ‘To think that I-didn't know you, and that the first tine 
wo mot after 20 Jong I would be draggin’ at your hair, and you 
Glatohin' say-throat, How are yout I was waitin’ here hopin’ 
to sce you, sid that’s how the row began. Me and Popham 
vras playin’ a game while wo was waitla, an’ aomehow we foll 
out, aa’—but I hope you don’t mind 1” 
Jerry was ina large-hearted mood, and answered with some 
thickness of flx’—that horrid 


s¢ Al—righ—ole—fel 
assuranos of acquiescence 
drunkard. 

















specch— 

ae which 4a the shibboleth of the 
He’ then forgave Popham also, who midds a 
shambling kind of excuse for his striking him, | 
"AL this stage Gzlunell proposed. © glastos round,” in whlch 
propoaltion he was warmly supported by all those present, Jerry 
offering to pay the expense. i 

Te wos late tliat night whet Jériy got hoine, Ho was left a 
the door of his lodgings by Mons and-Sobright, and managed to 
dtagger upstairs. - e 

Katey, wlio had bésn altting alono all evening in. growing 
anxiety for his unexplained absence, heard the unusual souns 
Ee mado in aigoniling, ‘She know the step thiat, wak het a's, 
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and yet not bis, and her-heart stood still in deadly fear. She 
was afrald to go to the door lest she should see something to 
horrify her, and so sat still. 

‘The door opened and Jerry staggered Jn, with. halr tossed, 
clothes all awry, and, woret pain of all to Katey’s loving heart, 
with the bright eyes opaque, the erect form cols: ig, and the 
firm mouth relaxed with the drankard’s fe maundering 


gepe. 
Katey sald no word but fell on her knees, lifting 
as aho lifted her soul towards heaven for forgiveness for her poor 
wusband, 
It was the first time Jerry had ever boon drank, and it 
atruck hfs poor wife a blow as oruel as the stroke of death, 
“Oh, Jerry, Jerry,” she moaned in her heart, “* my love, my 
husband, better wo had stayed at home than this—oh, God> 
i, 


Cuarren VI.—A Suamoxs, 

‘Tae next morning wasa bitter one. Katey had been crying all 
night, whilst Jerry layin his drunken sleep, teara which even 
her prayers could not atop. To hor this fall of Jerry's was but 
the Bihatog of the end, and she,had wept as one who looks 
mlnryyblghlng. aod. duvtusning” sfarmhion °¢ Rope 
» and | 1 everyt! ‘ow 
mr her ‘tears had ‘stopped, partly from exhaustion, and 
partly because she had made a noble effort to overcome her 
feolings, in ordor that Jerry might see hope, and not despair, in 
her face, when he awoke, 

Now, as the palo cold light was stealing in through the little 
window, all seemed cheerless Indeed. 

‘There is something dreadfully severe in the test of oarly 
morning Ught. Under it everything assumes its most real 
aspect ; there is no uso trying to hide or conceal anything 
{t, for out tho truth will surely come. ‘Those who fear it have 
pelea ‘but to shut {t out altogether, and wait in darkness or 
artificlal ght, till a sun that has’shone on more iniquity and 
untrath can look on them and thelr deeds, without orying 
shame to all the world, 

Poor Katey had cause for her zrlef. As she sat up in their 
poor bed, nursing hor baby, and shivering with cold and . 
the light fell on Jerry’s faco—a changed face to her—for on it 
‘waa atill the remains of a stupid frown, and the old firmness of 
the mouth had not yet returned. For the.first time she noticed 
‘the cut on her husband's head, and with cry, suppressed lest 





{t should wake him, bent over to louk at it. Sho was terribly 
frightened, for she had not had even s suspicion that ho had 
boen hurt, Now, having placed her baby beside her, sho made 


soarefal éxamination, and was horrified at the appearance 
whlch the wound presented. It was carefally dressed, but the 
very carefulness of the dressing increased her fear, for she 
could not noo tho actual extent of the wound, but could only 
fear, and of course she fosred the worst. So she watched and 
walted till the morning Ught grow clearer and clearer, and 
then at his uanal hour Jerry awoke. ; 

‘Thoro aro different ways of waking, and those who take ‘the 
trouble to study the matter can see for themselves how much 
good or ovil consclenoo haa to do with it, Jerry awoke with an 
evil consolenos, that which makes “cowards of us all,” and as 
the whole of yesterday, with lts temptation, yielded to and ita 
last prolonged debauch, rushed back upon bis mind, he covered 
his oyes with his hands to shut out the reproach which ba felt 
should bo in the oyes of his wife, Katey saw the motion and 
understood ft, and {t wrung ber heart with a bitter pain. She 
put her arma round his neck and sald, with the tenderness that 
can only bo in the voloe of a loving wife exerclaing the swoet 
etOhy Jane See lore tee foe ia, ace tos 

Jerry, turn from me. me, Jerry, 

doar. Canyon find fove and comfort anywhore but ia the hesct 
of your wife,” 

jerry could not look her in the facs, but blindly groping, ax 
it in the dark, he put his arms round her and hid his face in her 
‘bosom, 

Nolther spoke for a while, but Katey rdcked his hosd on her 
reat, as» while ago the had rocked her baby’s. Presently 


“Dep't speak, Jerry, not one word to me. Let me dross 





her hands | this 


from | There is no harm in it, but 


your poor hurt head, snd then you can goto your work amongst 
your mates, knowing that there is no cloud botween' un,” 

Jerry raised his head and looked at her, with his eyes full of 
honest tears and his mouth with something of the old firmness, 


He held her from him, at arm’s length, in « loving way, and 


sald, slowly : 
; “Katey, 1 have dono wrong, Don't speak. I must say it, 
for {t ts true it will be the last time, ‘Trust mo 


i but I hope 
once, and you won't have more cause for fear,” 
He did not wish hor to answer, and so she stayed allont, 

All that day Jerry worked very hard, and resisted all temp- 
tations, both those from within—for his excess of the night before 
had parched him—and those from hia frlends ; and he wont 
home that night to Katey with a good conscience, 

The next day was tho same, and the next, and the next, 
‘Thus his old confidence in himself came back to him : “ Ye that 
stand take heed lest ye fall.” With his confidence camo a temp- 
‘ation to do talngs to toss it, and oensclous of his own. strength 

Purpose, ‘went across 's ‘just to prove,” 
thought to himecify“"that Tam uot afraid” sure °° Proves 

Groat efforts were made by those present, who included Mons, 
Sebright, and Popham, to induce him to take something, but 
he consistently refased, but with good humour, Bull he felt it 
pleasant to be In a cheerful room sone e lot of companions, 
mach better than grubbing away at piles of wood grimy with 
the dust of months, and he thought that now that he felt how 
strong he was he would often take a run across the road and 
hear some of tho gossip of the day between his spells of work. 

‘These days wero pleasant for Katey, for she saw that Jerry 
was quite his old solf, and she was to get reconolled 
to the new life. Jerry never told her of his visits to Grinnell’s, 
for ho thought to himself, ‘What is the use of telling her. 

sho will only be imagining harm, 
and worrying herself about nothing.” : 

Sebright came to see him one ovening. Katoy made her 
husband's friend weloome, as every good wife doos. Tho two 
men chatted pleasantly, Katey oocastonally joining in. 
saw that Jorry onjoyed the evening, and she herself, devold as 
ho was of friends, enjoyed it too, and asked thelr guest to como 
again, was not a man to stand on ceremony in svch 
matters, and he did oome again, and his vislts grew moro fre- 


quent till at last his coming was a matter to be expected every 
second night or s0, 








Mons also paid a vislt, and was msde welcome, and ro- 
peated bis visits also, did not like either man, but 
she disliked the latter, She had known Sebright long ago, and 


he had at loast the title of old acquaintanoesh{p to be liked ; 
but Mons was a newoomer, and one that she was, for 
husband’s sake, not to be enco ¥ 

‘Thus things went on for some time, Oooastonally letters 
came from Dublin telling of the progress of affairs, At last 
Katey recolved one, which she opened with some curloalty, 68 
the writing was not familiarto her, It ran as follows :— 


“Duan Mrs, Karsy—I have some news to tell you wh you 
will be glad to hear, T am going to be married. You will 
never guess who te, wh is M‘Anssple, who I met at 
your home, Margaret—that 1s, Miss M‘Anasple, desires mo 
to ssy she hopes you're well, and that my young god-s0n, 
or god-daughter, or whatever the ‘brat is, ix quite well, I 
hope some day to be something else but a god-fathor. [Here 
was inserted in a feminine hand—‘Don't mind him; be is 
wretoh.’] We, wh wo is I and t—Miss M‘Anasple— 
are over to London on our-honeymoon, and hope to 400 
you. t—Miss M‘Anaspie—says you are sure to live in 
some wretched hole, but you 
provided, Miss 
clothes won't get spoiled by 

» oF down a slippery 


not mind us going if wo don’t; 
M‘Anssplo—says that hor new 

‘upstairs like = corkscrew to & 
garret, ler into w cellar, whore your 
head knooks above you in the grating, and your foot slip and 
yoo fall amongst the oysters, and shrimps, and prawns, But 
wo will go all the ssme. Wishing you all the good wishes WH 
you wish—in which I join [written in a female hand again]— 
we remain, dear madam, yours respeotfally, 


| &Joun Muxpoon, 
“ P.S,—I hope Jerry ham't taken to drinking yet.” 
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[TE PLEASURES OF GAMBLING,] 


‘This lotter mado ee Katey very unhappy. There was in| 
its tone of selfish heartlessness w! would have made {ts 


contents a matter of indifference only for two or threo of the 


remarke {t containod. 
Katey, thought Indiguantly, “to 


« What right have the; 
think that Jerry would take to drinking? ‘Has he taken to it 


yet,’ indeed, as {f Jerry would be a drunkard? My Jerry, that 
never was drunk but once, ‘and that never goes nesr s public- 
house now. And why did they think we lived ina garret, or o 
cellar either, J’ll be bound there isn’t as clean or as comfort- 

this very room. It’s 
the little woman's 








able a room in John Muldoon’s house as 
like thelr Impudenco.” And ‘so xan on 
thoughts till something within her whispered, ‘ Pride, Kstey, 
pride, ‘Tako oar of pride, | Keop yonr roa clean and nice, 
find fi won't matter whether they think you live in s garret or 


0. 

In time Mr, and Mrs, Muldoon oame over to Londpn, snd, 
fier sending a meatage to Katoy that she might bo prepared, 
they paid her a visit, Mrs, Muldoon was radiant with every 
colour in the rainbow, and from the number of garments 
floating and. flying abont her looked of such  portentous, 
cineaknk ‘that Wttle stout hosband seemed like o 

\warf, . 

"Jahn Muldoon, however, did not consider himself» dwarf by, 
any means, and was aa proud of bis wife ‘‘as.s dog with a tin tall 
‘Mrs, Maldoon was most patronisingl ‘sffectlonate as became her 
exalted rank and her blushing ‘condition. She kissed Katey 
feveral times, and disported” herself with the children, whom 
aho took turn about on her knees until she got tired of them. 

Her contact towards the baby was worthy of note, Towards 
{tahoe displayed an amount of sffectlonate curloslty worthy of 
all praise.” She dendled {t in her hands, she Kissed tt, she 
















cuddled 14, she almost atranglod {t, and by her unakilfal nursing 
managed to Inflot on {¢ much pain io the way of plas, 


Katey stood by, now smiling, now anxious, as the child seemed 
plessed or er te : 

Suddenly, ut any apparent causo, Mrs, Muldoon stood 
up and sald— . ¥ 

«John, dear, I think we.have stayed a long time, Mrs. 
Katey wili want to got back to her work.” And so, taking hor 
husband's arm, wont away, after a hurried farewell, 

Katey was distressed, for she feared there was rome offonao, 
sd the tone adopted by her new relative was gall and worm- 
wood toher womanly feelings. For they had not wished to aco 
Jerry, but meroly asked for him, It was only, howover, that 
the bride was tired of the vialt, and wished to see some more of 
the alghts of London, 

‘A letter came from Parnell one day which gave Katey groat 
pleasure, One sentence in it ran as follows :—‘‘ Never forgot 
that you must be your husband's Guardian Angel in osse he falls 
into any temptation. Above all things remember that your 
hold on him {s stronger while there {s perfect confidence. ‘When 
there 1s between man and wife a shadow of suspicion or doubt 
when either hesitates to tell a seckat or confess 3 fault, not 
knowing how {t may be received—then there is over their lives 
the shadow of a dara future, Never keep » secret, then, except 
when it fe not yonr own, from your hhusband, and atrive s0 to 
‘act that he conceal nothing from you.” 

‘Asshe read this the little woman sald to herself with a mixture 


of pride and thoughtfalness— 
Thro are no scorets between Jerry and me, thank God. 
Sure there isn’t a thought of my heart I wouldn’t tell him, and 
T know that he tells mo everything,” 
This thought tended to perfect the happiness which, now that 
Jerry was going along 20 stesdily and prosperously, was her 
natural condition. 


few ovoninge after, whilst Jerry was at the theatre, Sebright 
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‘came In, In the course of conversation he happened to mention 
Grloneli’sname, : : 

“Who ia Grinnell asked Katey, 

“Don't you know Grinnell? Why he is a friend of Jerry's.” 

‘A frlend of Jerry's ! how odd that ho never mentioned him 
tome, What is he 1” 
si, Lie Hees the publi-houso oppostio the siage door of the 

Katay’s heart ssomed to turn to stone, but she did not chooso 
to let Sobright seo her feeling lost it should do harm, and so, 
for the prosent, lot the matter drop. 

When her visitor had gone sho was in a dreadful state of 
mind, She longed to cry with a bitter longing, but feared to, 
leat Jorry should find her eyes red on his return from work 
and so she bravely bore her sorrow—the sorrow that followed 
the thought of her busband’s concealment. 

‘Whon Jarry returned he found her bright and cheerful as 
usual, and in’ talking humour, * He had had a hard and long 
day's work, and was now quite in a humour for a quiot chat. 
Katey had been thinking over Sebright’s remark, and had core 
to the conclusion that a Jerry had not told her about Grinnell 
ho had some object in his concealment, and that to force a'con- 
feaslon would be to put him in the wrotg at the very outset, 
‘Accordingly she began her conversation, with the object of 
taying to invite his confidence, 

‘Aftor talking over the state of things at the theatre, to which 
sho had beon soveral times, Jorry’s companions, and daily life, 
aho asked htm— ; 

“What do you do all the evening, Jerry? It must be very 
alow work for you.” 

Well, 10's slow at tlmes ; but, as a rulo, there's plonty to 
do. 0 that "ith looking, after tho cellars andthe ‘les, and 

wings, and trying to jo men square and sober, my 
thme faa't idle T ean tell you.” 

“Ty it hard to Keop the men sober 1” 

“Tan't ft. Thoy’d be always over in Grinnell’sf I let them.” 

“What is Grinnell’s 9” 

«4 publlo-house over the way.” 

“And {s Grinnell the proprietor 1” 

«Ho is, and a good follow too—very pleassnt and soclable.” 

Jerry was thinking that the present was n good time to tell 
his wifo that he aomet!mes went in, but did not drink anything ; 
‘Dut such s look of fear came over her fave, despite all her 
efforts, that he did not gare to goon, and hastily turned aside 
‘the current of conversation, A 

Katey felt that the shadow was growing, but yet feared to 
sey anything more at prosent ext Jerry should be hurt, 

ttlo women ; she was in great doubt, pltiable doubt, 

had no ono near to advise her, was driven almost into 
despair, In her perplexit; rote to Parnell a tender: little 
letter, full of Iove f and, and asking earnestly for 
advlos, ‘Tho ‘ay that she did not expect, for 






















one day, shortly after, whilst she waa busily ongaged over her | frig! 


washing-tub a tall man, none other than Parnell himsclf, 
walked in. + 

Katey looked at hls in amazement, and gave a low, glad.cry, 
and, as sho was, without evon thinking of her wet hands and 
‘arms, xan over and put her arms round his neok and kissed 


him, 

‘Whilat sho was in thla attitude Jorry osmo in, and, sseing his 
wife with her arms round a man’s neck, forhe did not at frst 
recognise Parnell—not expécting to see him—gave vent to an 
indiguant Hallo !” 

Parnell‘turned bis head round, and Katey peoped over his 
shoulder at her husband: When Jerry saw who it was he 
nearly shook his hand oif snd pressed bim into « 
saking him all sorts of questlons, without giving him time to 
reply. 

Parnell told him sll the Dublin news ; amongst other things 
giving bim a dercription of Muldoon’s wedding, at which thoy 
all Janghed heartily. 

When dinner was over; Jerry-had_to hurry back to his work, 
and Porpell remained to talk with Katoy. 

trouble in 


Katey did not delay, but proceoded to tll her 
louking very grave, 
ho tock her band in his and anid 





foil, Parnell Tistening quicly, and 
When she had filaied’ he took Y 


ohalr, | now, Mr. 


“I donot lke Jerry's keoping back anything from you, but 
this uiatter will bo all right, I hope and believe.” 

‘He was interrupted by the voles of the landlady calling out, 
“Mra, O'Sullivan, here's a boy wants you to go down to the 
thentro as quick as ever you can, something has happonad.” 

Katey, with a deadly fear in Her heart, hucrled with Parnell 
down to the theatre. 

(v0 BE conrmvED.) 


THE IRISH-AMERICANS; 


on, 
THE RIVAL HEIRS. 
‘BY THE LATE GENERAL CHAKLES G. HALPINE 
Anthor of “Mounthasely Brgale ye he) Tmmtgrata; “The 
© iY ee. team pu 
Patriot Brothers,” &a,, &, 





Oxarrer XV.—(Continvep.) 


N arriving at his hotel St, Georgo found that the 
bject of his meditations had been for soveral 
minutes impatiently expecting his arrival. 
“Yor, massa, ]d Orosar, 10 anawor to hls 
inguiry ‘whether Mr. Stanley ha 


1D ry 
delay. Dat is, massa, him mighty angry wit Cmsar—dough 
“taln’t none of Orsar’s fawto ; but it’s no ways likely, max 
‘him would be angry wit massa, ‘because massa ‘n ho, 
could gib bim toss for toss.” : 
Luther's appearance, it must be confessed, when St. Goorga 
entered the room strongly corroborated the. acutenems of 
nogro’s conjecture; “far from showlog’ any sign of angor at 
‘“Taassa’s delay,” ho apologiaod for haviag otlled a fow minutos 
bofore the appointed time, exouslog himself with the plos that 
ho had presalng business with St, George which ‘neoded. ospeolal 
care, and for which unfortunately only » few hours remained. 
“The fact is, you see,” he went on, wriggling himself round 
and round in his chair, and orliging more obsequiously than 
ever; “the fact 1s, you-seo—late events, you inow—that 
attempt to murder Americans in the very temple of American 
froodom—that is, I mean, ia Tom Doherty's grogyory—tho fact 
is, my doar air, that our fellows seom to think I ought to make 
a speech to-night, and—and—wnd—relying”— Pa 
“Pray atop, Mr. Stanley,” sald St, George, who had boon 
quietly drawing off his cost and gloves during the other's 
harangae. “Stop, sir, I say again,” he added in # loudor and 
somowhat less placid tone, seelng that his late pupil was aboat 
to recommence, ‘My boots are quite wot, you see ; walt till I 
have changed them for a par of slippers, and then—sven then, 
you must hear me patiently, or otlierwise at your option, before 
you speak anothier word.” 
If Lot’s wife had been seated, opon-mouthed'and: thoroughly 












htened, In a Boston rocker atthe time hor metamorphosis 
took place, she would doubtless hava formed a good female 
“oompanton-picture ” to the oneproronted by Mr, Luther Btanloy 
at that critical moment. The surost way of frightening © 
knayo is to keep silent a fow minutes and allow him to frighten 
himself; the cooler you are with bim, the mora agitated he will 
become; and St. George, who had a good insight into humen 
ature, may hava possibly had both there objacta in viow whet 


Pareulng the partioular tine of conduct which we have describ 
above. 


‘And now, Mr. Stanley,” ho Fesumod, as he Iolsurely put 
on his alippers and seated himsolf in the opposite: rocking chalt 
(the one it which Lot's wife should have beon altting); “and 
Stanley, before you say another word, may.1 ask you 
do you know who I am, or what partlolar feature in xy 00" 
duct,entitles you to insult me by thinking that, after such 
events as has happened within the last fow days, I could sy 
longer be base enough to act ss your assletant or adviser 1” 
‘This question wes delivered withall the coolvessand doliberation 
of a problem in mathematics to which the propounder expect®’ 
an equally deliberate reply : if he had atated the diameter of i 
dlrole, requesting the other to caloulate its periphery; he oot! 
not have walted’with more patient. watohfulnoss for the solution 
“Tn—{n—insult you, my dear sir,”.stammered Luther, 





















BY A, STOKER, SQ. that married life was not such a delightful thing 
Then they all went down to the cellars, as Mra, Muldoon 
wanted to nee how the demons came up through the ground. 
Jerry explained to her tho mechaninm of traps, how salidin 
board was ‘away #0 as to leave sn open space, into wl 
coal apg ‘of flooring, on which stood the or 
to be 3 that to flooring were attached ropes 
wi worked over and were attached to immense 


counter 
up, and then ssid to Serry— A 

ie it doesn’t work that way when there’s anything 
on 

“Just the same.” 

“And how do you go up? Do you just stand on that and 
then up you go 1” 

pe! Exactly. 

How do they stand? I suppose as atlff as pokers t” 
“This way,” sald Jorry, getting up and standing on the 





long day. 

In aplte of her prejudice against golng up oo! 4 
and do ‘Mra, Muldoon m: to poke her nose 
into ey odd t mena Yee pclae up | trai 


Pp. 
— This was jost what Mrs. Muldoon wanted, She bad all along 
been watching for an opportunity of releasing the trap, and had 
purponely led Jerry to stand on it that she might see him shoot 
up through the opening in the stege, Without giving him 
warning she suddenly r the trap, which flew op. Jerzy, 
to whom the expertence was novel, for his business was to work 


‘very odd comer of tho 3 
Into the Alcs, whore tho dust igs place soto 
quite heodless of the stato of . 


the trap and not ascend on it, felt the ground flying up with 
him, snd was horribly startled, for The local tha tesp working 
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He was hurled against the grove in which the trap worked, and 
ee the veloolty with which he was moving recelyed n desperate 
low. 

‘When the trap was closed, Jerry Isy on it perfectly inzona{ble, 
and bleeding profaasly. 

In the meantime Mr. Muldoon had been prowling about the 
cellar in a very bad humour, looking at the various appliances. 
‘When the trap flow up Margaret aaw that Jerry was hurt, but did 
not know how much, She got afraid of semething serious, and 
wished to avold the consequences, Accordingly she ran over 
to her husband and sald hurriedly— 

John, dear, I think Jerry hes hurt himself. Hoe was atanding 
on the trap and it flew up, and hestruck something. They will 
Jay the blame on us, Don’t you think we had better go 1” 

“All right, but make haste,” anid the husband. And so they 
found their way with some difficulty into the strect. 

‘Thero was no one on the atage at the time, so Jerry’s accident 
wes unnoticed. He lay there for some time, still senseless, and 
atill bleeding, till Mr, Griffin saw him as ho crossed the stageon 
his way to his own room. He thought {t was a caso of drunken- 
ness and turned the man over with bis foot, with that contemp- 
tuous “got up” which is used on such occasions. As he did so 
he saw the blood, and with an exclamation, bent over to look 
more closely. He saw that somo accident had occurred and 
called for help, afow moments the varlous employés 
began turning up, one by one, till quite little crowd had 
assembled ; the alarm penetrated to Grinnell’s and a large con- 
tingont arrived from that quarter, 

jerry’s head was raised and the restoratlves usual to such 
occasions applied, butallin valn, Accordiagly, a doctor was sent 
for, nnd boy despatched to tell Mrs, O'Snilivan. 

Katey and Parnell arrived before the doctor, When the 
former saw hor husband, limp and sensoless, with his pale face 
looking vacantly upward from the knees of the man who was 
supporting his head, end the stage floor round him stained with 
blood, she gave a low, startled scream, which subsided into a 

rolonged moan. - For an inatant or two she stood, as if potri- 
Red, holding her arma cut—surprise in her attitude and terror 
in her looks. ‘Then, with a little hoarse, sibilant moan, she 
drow her left hand across her eyés and forehead, as if to clear 
her brain snd alght, and then she knelt beatde her husband for 
an instant, with her hands tightly clenched, The crowd made 
way for her and stood a litile aloof, 

‘When she recovered her abock gufficlontly to undarstond what 
was before her, poor K: grief wasterrible, She threw her- 
self on the body of her husband, and passed her hands over his 
hands, his face, his hair, his boxom, whispering in a low, heart- 
broaking vaico + 

«Jerry, Jerry, wake vp; speak to me, Jory, doar, Oh, 
Torry, won't you speak to we—to Katey, your wifo—your little 
wife that loves you? Oh, «weirasthru, weirasthru, he's dead, 
he's dead! He won't speak to me.. He'll never speak to me; 
again, Oh, Jerry, Jerzy, asthore /—Jerry, Jerry.” 

‘The poor little woman's voice died away into a long moan, as 
abe buried her face in tho bosom of her husband and wept, 

Many of those standing round were touched, and turned away 
the heeds not to show thelr emotion, All were silent, and 
walted, 

‘The arrival of tho doctor created. diversion. He was a fussy, 
good-humoured little man, who always looked at the bright elde 
of things, _ His natural impulze on: ageing a woman give way to 
violent grief was to think that it was without cause ; and, ss 
his {mpulso was supported by his experience, ho generally con- 
tinued no to, think. When he bustled in and saw Katey stretched 
on the body of her husband, he spoke— 

“Come, come ! what fs all this? Who ts crying? The man’s 
wife? Then the man’s wife bas no right to cry. It is an inault 
to me—tosclence. The man’s wife thinks, I suppore, that Pro- 
vidence is very hard on her, What right, IL asy, has the man’s 
wife to judge Providenca before sclence hag spoken. The man 
is sure not to bo dead. Why,-the man’s wife ought to be 
ashamed of herself for not belng thankful that he is not killed. 
Stand away and let me cee the man, and we'll very soon hear 
the man’s wife langhing instead of orping.” 

‘While, he was speaking he was preparing to make an examias- 
ton, of Jerzy. 











Katey was cheered by hia tone, snd stood up, anxious to the 
last degree, but feeling somewhat ashamed of her hasty grief, 

Tho doctor made tho examination usual in such cases, end 

then stood up before he spoke. Katey watched his lps to tell 
by their motion the coming words before they could be 
spoken, 
_ “Tust as {thought.” Katey’s heart gave a great bound of 
joy, and her head began to reel, xo that she-seemed to hear the 
remainder of his speech 28 through a curtain, ‘Now look at 
the man’s wife—she is going to faint, I warrant, just when she 
ought tobe calm. That's right. Courage, my poor girl, your 
husband fs only stunned, and will bo able to put his arms round 
your neok in tan minutes,” 

Ketey’s faintness began to pass away, and she knelt down by 
Jerry rendy to do the doctor's bidding, The latter gave some 
directions, which were carried out, and after a while Jerry 
opened his eyes, Fora time he did not remember anything, 
and seemed quite dazad, staring blankly at the crowd of faces 
which he taw sround him, Presently he recovered sofficlontly 
to answer the doctor's questions, which elicited the fact that he 
was hurt in the head and the alde. His wounds were dressed, 
and Katey, after receiving instructions as to his treatment, took 
him homo, with Parnell’s assistance, in a cab. 

Parnell was obliged to return to Dublin that night; and os 
Jerry was very feverish and restless, Katey wus ofliged to alt 
up with bim all night. In the moming Jerry was worse, and 
seemed to bo alittle off his head, Ho did mot noom to realise 
where-ho was, and anewered Katey's anxious inguirlos #0 
strangely that ehe got frightened and sent for Dr. ‘Sharp, in 
whom sho had acquired great confidence from his manner at tho 
ae ot i accldent, D, 

enhe saw Jerry Dr. Sharp looked vory grave. Katey s9¥ 
his face fall and began to asin tard en her soveroly and 
sald, although with o spica of tendernoss through his ntern- 
ness— 

“Silence, woman, This is no time to ery, This {sa time to 
act—time enough to ory whon there 4s 8 reacon for it: 

Ob, doctorpis he very bad  atked’poor Katey, soaxlously 
thut the dootor patted her on the bend as he answered :— 

“< Tt is best for you to face the worst, my dear, Tho wound 
on bis head is worse than I thought. {think he will have on 
attack of brain fever. There now, I oughtn't to tell you any- 
thing, Come; coms, stir yoursell, and then you, won't want {0 
felnt We must got him to hospital whilst he ts fit to be 

ved, : 

At tho word hospital Ketoy’s fear becamo deadly, for sho 
looked upon an institution as in nome ive yribaytsous with 
ruin ; but the doctor was Peromptory, and befor¢ abe ked time 
to mourn Jerry was ssfoly.lodgod In the nearest ho 

Karey would have atayed with him all.day only that sbo bad 
hor children to look after, ‘Her sorrow at leaving bim was much 
mitigated by the fact that ono of the nureag, a:Bister of Mercy; 
with whose awect gentla face sho fell in love, had promised to 


give him unfalliog 
ween the got loo and thovght of itn daxolatton, naw. om, 
orery, perl 0 manentenkKntey would: ha 

vellingly erlea herself atupid. Bat ala folt diag oto must Hot 
give way to hor feolinga ; the children were. pobbing. bitterly, 
having inissed her for solong ; and she falt, moreover, thet 0" 
during Jerry's illooss, which might ba a photencted-one, ther? 
devolved on her tho eatire support of the family. 
When she was going to bed that night she knelt dare to#y 
her-prayers with a eadder heart than abe had ever had bofore; 
he prayed for help and strength, and made-a.silent. vow: it 
she would work un Jy and unoomplalaing)y, so that sl 
might bo as of old for Jerry when he shoeld be, well, 
tu NOE the Kept her vow, "Barly and Jate, alo tallad her calf 
mes of relaxation bolog those whlch she spent, in. 180 hospltl 
Ratohiog by her. husband’s hedaide with hor. Beart: wrung PY 
ils pltoous moans. He did not know her, and-tans wrunk be! 
heart still moro, » To a loving wife there is aoayoaly anythi0g * 
Panfula the Knoring that tho man she laves—wita fa nott of 

now bat rea i fhe tenis eet 
found if easy enough to gat work absinst, foxsame at 4° 
Uving neat Tnowing: Gf her weeieree hola dak: 




















helping hand. There was not much to galo, for the neighbonr- 
‘hood was a wretched one, but what little was came freely. 

Isis amongst the very poor that true generosity la found. 
‘The rich man pours his glits, to magnificence it may be, 
into the treasury, but he gives them from his superfiulty ; it Is 
not often that he has to deny himself in order to be even lavish. 
But the mite of the widow comes out of her distress, and is 
valued . It would glve many a wholesome lesson to 
even the truly charitable rich to soe and know the good deeds 
which are done by thelr poorer brothren. 


It is only amongst the 
poor that charity will tolerate equality—nay, where is accord 
the dignity which ts the birthright of misfortune. 

Katey got some little help from Dublin from Mrs. O'Sullivan, 
who, however, was unable to do much for her on account of 
nee of a solloitor to whom she had intrasted all her 

ttle sav: 


a. 
‘After » little while the work began to fall away ; anddo 
what she would poor Katey found it hard to keep the wolf 
from the door, She was up before daylight and Into the 
market to buy vegetables which she then sold from house to 
house ; she read Sharting 3 ahe tried needlework, Everythin; 
by which an honest penny could be turned she tried, and foun: 
no Secsalition: in any employment no matter how lowly. 
At it the constant working and watching tended, ther 
with her anxiety, to make her so weak that she could hardly 
work, Jerry was still dangerously il, He had by this time 
Rygalned hls oonaso ‘and she had the pleasure each dey 
ring his voloe a) sweet words to her, Bat he was 
still wretohedly help! aud she knew that it would be many 
slong day before he had regained his old vigour. She did not 
let him know of her work, but managed to let him believe that 
the help which she was getting from his mother was auffislent to 
keep her and the children from waat, 





hen her strength began to go, many articles which could be 
with to go ton, Eetoy's irat visit toa pawn-office 
wasn bitter She was afraid aad sshamed to go 


alone, and got her landlady, from whom ashe borrowed « thick 
veil, to go with her. She bore the ordeal woll enough, bat 
when she came home sho burst out orying, and took her 
children on her lap and wept over them, and clasped them oon- 
vulaively to her arms, 

Her first visit was not her last; aud by the time that Jorry 
‘was discharged from hospital their yw reduoed to a 
single room, was denuded of all the laxery whioh 

once been Katey’s pride, and even of those articles of 
utility which were not necessary. 

At was with » sinking heart that Katey took home her hus- 
‘band, and it was a moment of agony to when Jerry looked 
around him in bewilderment, searching with wondering eyes 
for all the objects which were familiar to him. Jerry was 
thunderstruck. For a time he stood allent, and then asked as 
does one in « dream— 

* , Katey, what's all this? Where is everything gone 
to? Idon’t seem to understand.” 

Katoy was allont, thinking what to say. Jerry asked 
with that irritability which often asoompantes extzeme ph; 


prostration— 
“Why don't you answer me? It {sn't kind to keep me 


waiting. 

Katey burst Into tears, Hor foolings and her strength had 
been too long tried, and now on this day, which ahe had hoped 
and prayed for, whea her husband had been restored to Rer, 
that he should accuse her of unkindness was too much. Jerry 
got atfll more impationt, and spoke crossly. 

"Katey, what do you mean by orying when I ask you » 
question?’ Have I done any wrong to you} Peshape it would 
Me Eat ered tll more biter, and could only he 

toy more bitte 00 murmur as 
laid i head on hor Roatan ado 
, Jerry. Oh, Jerry, Jerry.” 
He put or at with a taotion ‘tie of mp 
ness, Katey did not distinguish rence 
Ror heed beat dete ate didnot soe he sce, but mb 
os ret the day should 
ever 
and after all I’ve suf- 





motion, and her sorrow turn 


Oh, Jerry, Jerry, Jerry, J 
come whan yo abou put tae from you, 












Jerry throw himself back in ts chalr, and said, with a kind 


of desperation— 
‘Ob, go on, go on. Ory away, and meke me and st 
miserable, Would to God I had died, and then you might havo 
been more cheerful.” 
Katey hoard no more, she fainted, 


Curren VIII.—Down Tax Hitt. 


led | From that hour s cloud seemed ta have sattled between Jerry 


O'Sullivan and his wife. Katey did all in her power to atone 
for waat seemed in Jorry’s eyes to be » plece of potulence, but 
which she knew to be the result of nervous weakness spring 
from protracted anfloting andoverwork, Jerry, aa he gota little 
stronger too, got leas petulant, and did not resist Katey's 
advances, although there seemed to be still in his breast = sense 
of injury which took the outward exprotaion of a kind of Intent 
antagonism, speclally galling to his wife, It was a good while 
before he waaable to work ; and nelther his strength nor temper 
waa improved by finding that during his illness hia place at the 
theatre had been given away to another man, When ho was 
able he called to the theatre, and after waiting for a long time, 
saw the manager, who ovolly told him that of course he could 
not afford to pay two men for doipg the same work, and so had 
boon obliged to got another tradesman, 

Jerry remonstrated, saying that he did not wish to take away 

n’s broad, but that after all, fair play wan fale play, and 
hhe bad beon injarod im the theatre he thought he should 
be treated with some consideration, and be restored to bis place 
which be had done nothing to forfelt, He was met with the 
answer, that a man must bear the rlak and trouble of his own 
accidents on bis own shoulders ; that the manager had not been 
fo blame in the matter ; that Jerry had had the working of the 
machinery entirely under hla own control, and that it was his 
own fault if anything went wrong. 

‘Jerry felt that there was ® soupgon of justin in this, and 
sald no more, Indeed he didnot get tho chance of speaking, 
wa the manager walked away, He did not know how the acal- 
dent had ocourred, for the idea of Mrs. Muldoon’s part in it 
never entered his head, He took it for granted that it was one 
of those acoldenta “which will cour,” and hard as was his lot, 
that he must put up with it, 

He trled to get work in the neighbourhood, but there was 
then in London a strike in the building trade, and there waa no 
work tobe had. Day after day, Jerry walked for milos and 
miles, trying every place to got work, but allin vain. Ho bad 
not yet recovered his strength, and no felt his efforts cramped, 
and consequently worrled himself so muob, and frotted a0 oon- 
stantly, that both his health and his temper suffered. 

Katey had much to bear, Sinoe Jerry was earning nothing, sho 
had to earnfor all, She worked early and Inte, and grudged herself 
even asufficlency of food that Jorry might have enough and so 
getatronger. She was always in good humour, and no matler 
What pain or sorrow was in her beart there was over a loving 
smile to meet Jerry when elther he or ahe returned home. 
Still she vould not earn enough to buy sufficlent food, and so the 
pawn-office was visited again and egain, till the home was-left 
well nigh empty. 

‘At last Jerry, finding that no work at his trade could be ob- 
tained, made up his mind to do what he could, He tried to get 
workin @ifferont places and of difforent kinds, but, like many 
another poor fellow, he found that London 
months for work to golong a-begging, and 
his lot in life was to be for the future just t 
t for, Qne day he thought he would try the 
, for he knew work, though of poor kind, was sometimes 
to be got there. It was nct without a mighty effurt that ho 
made up his mind to seek employment from tho man who bad 
superseded ‘him, and whom iu his heart he regarded bitterly aa 
anusurper, The new man seemed to recogaise and to recipro- 
cate the hostility, and his manner to poor Jerry was extremely 
galling. He was happy to be able to show his own power by 
fling work to the other man, and by patronizing his, oF laa 
he would have orl refused. An it wan be gave im 
tome work, a point of seeming to freat him 
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differently from the other men who were doing the same wor! 
a fact which made every one of them hate Jerry with the hatred 


of jealousy, 

‘The ltule he now earned helped to banish the extreme want 
from the household, yet somehow all seemed now even more 
miserable than when dire cold and hunger stared them in the 
face. The cause was this, While cold and hunger, and dire 
misery were inmates of the house there was something to be 
borne—there was a sense of complete difference between the old 
clronmstances and the present, altogether a sense that thie 
through which they were passing was unreal—merely a crisls— 
and that the present evils must pass away in time. But now no 
such sense of contrast existed. Jerry was working as of old, 
andenough money was coming in to buy off the officers of the 
grim sheriff, Death. Jerry was working, indeed, bat not in the 
old way. There was now nelther hope nor ambition. To work 
yas merely to toll otasclesaly to support existence that was a 

jen, 

ferry grew more and more dent as the days wore on. 
Katey’s bright looks and hopeful worda were now of no avail, 
and slowly and surely the conviction grew on her that sorrow, 
hopeless and overwhelming, was coming into thelr lives, Jerry 
began to feol, In all its foros, how great had been his’ folly it 
Jeaving Dablin, Whilst he worked he kept thinking to htm- 
self, how different all would hare beon had he remained at 
home, Here slokness and trouble would have been his surest 
titles to the help and sympathy of his many friends; but in 
London, amid strangers where the maxim of life seemed to be 
scuve qui peut—a maxim which might be translated “Every 
man for himself”—all was diffetent, and to be down in the 
world wax to be trampled upon. 

‘Whenever he thought thus, there came to Jerry a fierce temp- 
tation to lone sight of his as other men lost sight of 
thetra—in that hell-cauldron, which is ploturesquely termed 
‘the bowl.” He reslated this temptation for s time, but he 
felt that his resolution was giving way. He would have returned 
to Dublin but for Iack of moans, and he had not yet fallen so 


Her ss to beg for resistence. 
One day was reprimanded in round terms by his 
fe answered tem ell 
It 





superior for some seeming fault. 
and was told to “‘shut up.” He did shut up, for he 
he dared not risk his present employment. 

‘That day at dinner hour he went to Grinnell’s and 
recklesly. | When a man, ho rails temptation for 
suddenly gives way to mighty. Jerry was unable 
to return to his work, and after a drunken sleop in the tap- 
room was left at home in the evening still half stupefied. 

Katey saw what had happened ; and none can imagine her 
anguish save those who have known and felt some terrible 
sorrow—somo sorrow where there was no thought of self, Sho 
did not wish for death, because she thought of her children ; 
but too surely she saw that Jerry had been drinking to drown 
his care, and 2! di |—which 
coald now only be at death—the remedy would be attempted 


again and again, 
‘And sho was right, Shakspere was right, too, when he 
wrote— 


“ Lilies that foster mell far worse than weeds,” 
When a naturally good disposition {s warped or bent in» 
wrong direction all the strength that had been for good works now 
for evil ; and in proportion to the natural strength of character 
1s tho spoedinoss of the complete ruin, Day after day Jerry 
visited Grianell’s, and day by day he grew more of a sot. He 
very seldom got drunk, becanse he felt that such would in- 
olve hl dismissal ; but he was nearly always in stato of 
“fuddle.” 
Katey's life grew harder and harder to bear, but she strove 
ever with herself, and determined that no effort, active or 
Ive, either of action or endurance, should be wanting on 
jer part to reclaim her husband, She used to wait up for Jerry 
no matter what hour he stayed out till, snd never made his 
coming home unpleasant by showing that ahe had been sitting 
up or suffering anxlety from bis absence. 
‘A couple of times when she thought it likely that she would 
ell’s, and 














see him she dthrough the door of Grinne each 


time saw Jatry either drfaking or playing eards, ce following 


ik | he heard the 


af 


j 





, 
that any overt act of hers might ahear 
away tho last thread of her influence over him. 

At last one evening the temptation to enter became too 
strong, Jerry had seemingly worse Inck than usual, and drank 
more accordingly. He got exovedingly quarrelsome, and before 


anyone could interfere a fight had 
fight, for the bystanders were numerous, and soon choked o} 
the com the way men choke off fighting dogs, 

Jerry's opponent—none other than Sebright—regained oom- 
mand of his temper in a few seconds ; but aa for Jerry himpel 
his rage was frightfal. He would not be pacified or appe: 
in any way, but oontinued to rage and storm with purple 
swollen foe and voloe hoarse from passion and drink, 
saw that they wero making him worse by holding him the way 

She could stand {i no longer. 
She pushed open the door and entered. 

At the sound of the opening door all turned round in fear that 
the newoomer was s policeman, and in the universal movement 
Jerry was released. Seeing » pretty young woman enter—for 
Kaley, deaplte her long spall of hardahlp and suffering, was a 
protty young woman stili—the men who did not know her began 
what tney called ‘‘being civil.” Jerry know instinctively that 
Katey would not have entered the public-houso without some 
‘cause, and his consclence told him that that cause was his own 
mlscondact ; and so in his som!-drunken rage he determined to 
vent his anger, which was half for himself, on her. In addition, 

sotto voce remarks of the other men, and this in- 
flamed him still more. He came angrily forward, and sald to 
his wifo in hard, stern angry 

“ What brings yon here 1” 

The suddenness of the qnestion, and ihe tone of it, took 
Katey by surprise, and she had to pause before replying.” Her 
embarrassment was incressed by the glare of light, and the rude 
admiring eyes turned upon her. 

Jorry repeated his question with his face inflamed and his 
right hand raised. It was the first time Jerry's hand had ever 
been raised to her in anger, and it was no wonder that poor 
Katey covered her face and wept, This seemed to make J 
more angry atl. He took her by the arm roughly, and shoo 

, aaying— 

“ Atit again, Oryin’—always oryin’.” ‘Then, again, with » 

adden change, ‘What brings you here, I say—what brings 


you 
Katey lifted her head, and looked at him pleadingly throu 
her tears. ‘Come home, Jerry ; come home.” a 

“Til not go home, Go you home and don't dare to watch or 
follow me again. Ont of this, I say—onut of this.” 

“Oh, Jerry, Jerry, don't send me away to-night. Oh, Jerry, 
you're hurting me; indeed you are, I'll go quietly. Do let me 
0, Jerry. Look at all the men, It is ashamed of my life I am.’ 

“Out of this, I say.” 

“Oh, Jerry, oome home.” 

For answer Jerry lifted his hand and struck her in the fave. 
The blow was a severe one, but Katey did not neem to feel tt 
The pain in her heart at the spirit which prompted the blow waa 
to great that no outward pain would have touched her for the 
moment. With the courage and resolutitm of utter despatr— 
for what could now be worse since Jerry had struck her—ahe 

to him, orying almost wildly— 


« home, come home,” 


en. Jt was not a 
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Fe and ran over to the counter. 

“Give me brandy,” he sald to Grinnell, “quick, man, give 
me brandy.” 

Grinnell was fn nowiso backward, and gave him as he desired. 
He drank off two or three glasses one after the other despite all 
Katey could do to prevent him, 

‘After this his coming home wax a matter of mere labour, for 
he got too drunk to stand or to think, and lay on the floor like 


a log. 
looked round sppealingly for help, Sebright and 

Mons, the only two men whom she knew, had both disappeared, 
for both of them retained sufficlent pride to make them anxlous 
to avold the gaze of the injared woman, The help came from 
an unexpected quarter, Grinnell, who had hitherto been lean- 
ing complacantly across the bar, came from behind it, and asld 
very gently— 

“Let me help you,” 

Katey was so anxious about Jerry that she did not notles 
the strangeness of the offer coming from such a man, but an- 


awered gratefully— 
God will bless you.” 
ied softly to himaelf, but Katey did not soo th 





yu, ale, 


mile. 

‘Tho pot-boy was sont for a cab, and, whon {t came, was put 
in charge of the bar, whilat Grinnell helped Katey to take home 
her husband, Thero was lots of assistance to put him into the 
cab, but, as she could not got him out herself, Grinnell went 
with her himself, When the vehiole began to move, Grinnell 


softly— 

“This in a vory sud affatr."* 

“ Oh, sad Indeed,” sighed Katey. 

“T wish to God,” aaid Grinnell, with intensity of volo, ‘that 
Thad known of you before, Your huspand would not have got 
drink in my honae.” 

“God bloss you, slr, for these word 8. Ob, you will help me 
ep bie atraight now, will you nas 1” 


“You seo,” sald Katey, feoling that a palliation of her 
husband's conduct was necessary, “the poor fellow has had 
much trouble and sorrow, and he was badly treated at the 
theatre,” 

“T know {t—I know it,” sald Grinnell, with indignation. 
“Didn’t the whole selghboesbccs ring with it, and the people 
cry ahame on old Meredith, Why, I couldn't stand it, and it 
‘was no business of mine, I only wished to Tas rastice, “Tamn't 


#0 bad aa I look, I went to him, and says I~‘ Look you here, 
als,’ sya I, ‘you're doln’ Wrong. best workman fn 
London, and the bout fellow, too,’ ssys I, ‘snd you're losin’ him 
and doin’ a wrong thing.. And don’t you expeot to gain by i, 
saya I, ‘for wickedness never prospers,’ says J, ‘and [tell you 
wi ya I, ‘some of the other theatres will got hold of hic, 
‘won't you be sorry. havea good deal of influence, 
, fond I'll use it all for him’ ”—— 
‘Ho was going on thus when the oab stopped. He helped 
Katey to lit out Jarry, aud botwoon them they carried him up 
ad room, 
canes walted » arf minutes only, and sald good night to 
‘atey ina mont friendly manner. fi 
«7 will call round in the morning and see how be goss on, 
he nald, ‘and if you want anything that I have, you know it 
z Ob uel E woalhett® the world, Uhave no money, and I 
. ¥ we L. a 
Ale Ton te trary foel that I owed money for 






























Wouldn’t for the world have Jerry 


thing.” a 
“Gulnceit gave asudden unintentional langh, ‘Don’t yon 
fret about that,” he sald, ay Sullivan owes me myself too 
much money to let that trou! im, 

Katey put end ‘onher heart at this frash blow, but ssid 
nothing, i 
wre Ua dove mas. 
at-thet re 
ae Howere of May. = to. don ot him to let a 
money vex him.” Then he went ou! a 
Keatoy, dospito her prejudice, could not but feel better dis- 
posed towards him.| The nareativo of what he had done for Jerry 


Lord bless you. Ho's as welcome 
trifie 





Jn golng to the manager, touched her deoply, and she asld to 

reel -— 

4 Wall we should never judge by apponranoss, It ia Toston 
ane 


‘Had she known that in all Grinnell had asld there was not one 
single word of truth, she might have thooght differently. 
(so BE conTmNUED.) 


THE IRISH-AMERICANS; 


oR, 
THE RIVAL HEIRS, 
BY THE LATE GENERAU CHANLES G, HALPINE 


(“* Private Miles O’Reil 
Author of Conlt Beigule Immigrants ;" “Tho 








“Mountoashel’s Brigade ;” ‘The 
Patriot &e, 





Ouarren Vi—Moruer ann Sox, Farner anv Davanrer, 
Son ann Granpraraer—A Fanaty Dacvenxzoryrr, 
“ Poison be their drink ! 
Gall, worse than gall, the daintiest meat they taste! 
‘Their softest touch as smart as lizard’s stings | 
‘Their musio frightful av the serpent’s hiss, 
‘And boding screech-owls make their concerts full !" 
—SHAKESPEARE, 


'T was not often of late that Mrs. Stanley sithor 
held or desired to hold any protracted conversation 
with ber hopeful son : there had beon blokeringe 
and bitterness between them ; she complaining of 
his avarice and debauchery—two matters not atall 

so incompatible as they appear—nnd because he would not allow 
her to oxamine the books and have thelr co-parinersbip accounts 
duly sudited ; and he retorting in no very amlable vein u 
her extravagance in dross and philanthropy, and sundry of 
propensities of hers which we will only allude to as delicately as 
oatlble, by stating that the name of Mr. Consul Cramer Was 
Yery often and tauntlogly referred to in those fills! acousatlons, 
fhe Conaul was a friend of hers and took tho deopest interest 
in many of her philanthroplo schemes; sho might draw on hica 
for advico.whonover needed ; nor did he grudge valuable time 
to tho good work, as was proved by the frequent and Jengthy 
visits which he paid her two or threo times a weck. Tho Con- 
sul knew from other sources (for some’ of her fellow-philan- 
throplo female frlends were maliclout yh to onvy her that 
h officlal’s attentions)—he kne , thet Mrs, Stanley 
‘a husband : in fact, the charactorlatio speech with which wo 
introduced him to our roadera in a prededing chapter, had bean 
addressed to hor as an “original document "—thongh ia reality 
nothing more than a stereotyped Impression, of which noarly 
half the fomale frlonds sforosald had rccelved most 
coples. He knew the had a husband, wo repeat; but 
tuuluoky individaal happened to be “idolator,” which w 
“snd an Trishwan which nggravated that; and a mechonio, 
which was worse of all—ho had never been seen by the Consul, 
nor, to say trath, did the Consul feel any violent desire for bis 
acquaintance, 

‘Mrs, Stanley and her son, a wo began by romarking, had 
not been on sffectlonate terms of late ; and nothing savo thelr 
common interest in plundering ‘that old beast of an 
(as our friend the jeweller was called in their private d 
had hitherto prevented an open rupture. She atrongly sus- 
peoted that the dear good young man, her son, was embezzling 
the property of the concern—and certainly his reluctance to 
havo the accounts examined looked exceedingly sveplclovs ; 
while he not only suspected, but knew that it was utterly 
ridioalous for a woman of her years and station to compete in 
the Ibert of ber prezents with be unknown female, membat 
of some royal family in Europe, whose magnificent love-gift, 
stoveding tp the gevtloman's pwn account, Glistened. om Mz, 
Oramer's finger. 

Tt was, therefore, wlth some surprise that Luther recelved a 
menage from bis mother afew days after the interview deecribed 




























‘of | 4a our last chspter, to the effect that that lady “would be happy 


to receive him in the drawing-room whenevor he could make it 


venient to attend.” 
oo trThis ia some of the cursed nonsense abe has been taught by 
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TO OUR READERS, 


Ix the present week's Number of the Suamnoce (March 6, 1875,) is 
published the Ninth and Tenth Chapters of an entirely Original 
Story, specially written for the Suamroox, by A. Stoxxn, Esq., 


entitled 
“THE PRIMROSE PATH,” 
Beautifully Illustrated by an Eminent Artist. Also the 





MUSIC AND WORDS OF “ERIN, THE TEAR AND THE 
SMILE.” Arranged expresaly for the Swasnock by Epmoxp 
Onpmam, the Continuation of ““CORNEY CLUSKEY’S 





CALAMITIES,” by Carrain Lyvam; ‘Lessons in Irish,” “Con- 
versaziono,” &o, 





FOUR ORIGINAL SERIAL STORIES AND A PIECE OF 
ORIGINAL MUSIC 
now form the Chief Attractions of the Surasmock, for which the 
charge is but One Penny wookly—a fact quite unprecedented in the 
history of Cheap Literature, 
Oftice, 83 Lower Abbey-street, Dublin, 


LESSONS IN IRISH. 


LESSON CXXIy, 
SYNTAX, 
coxsoxertox, 

‘The conjunctions ager, and, nd, or ns, than, couple the samo 
oases of nouns; as, Fin agup mnd, men and women, When two or 
more nouns, coupled by a conjunction, are governed by a proposi~ 
tion, it is usual to ropeat tho preposition befure each noun; as, arp 
FAD aguP am Leiteao, in length and in breadth, When two or 
more adjectives come together, qualifying the same object, agey is 
often omitted ; as, 1p min, miLiy, maspeat, modaihul, focaip, 
epibéeas vo gniry a bean, smooth, sweet, comely, mikt, calm, 
devout looking, is thy face, O woman. 

NO, or né, than, aro sometimes repeated as often as there are 
nouns in the sentence, by which they are coupled ; as, éLuite no 
denat, no aupcsé. Sometimes gan, without, supplios the place of 
nd, oF nor, a8 gan Coad Ean CALash, without house or land. 

mary a4, 0, since, pul, before that, ms, if, nb, than, up, that, and 
ap, whether, aspirate; as, may dualard mé, as J heard ; 6 edime 
16, since he came ; m& rg C4 a B-cesne, if I rightly understand 
you, &o, 

50, that, an, whether / 06, if, and muns, if u2t, eclipse and prefix 
‘n to vowels, 





INTERJECTION. 

4 0, requires tho vocative and aspirates tho noun next to it; as, 
4 Tibeanns, O Lord; 4 06, O God! a sid, my son, 

MAING na, woe fo, requires the dative; as, maipg Sathrs, wor 
tome, 

4T Cpuss, would, alas! and papsop, alas! require the ablative 
with a preposition; as, ar cpuag liom vo pgeul, alas! J am sorry 
Sor thy news, 


monuaty alas! requires the accusative; as monuen €6, unhappy 
crt thou, 
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Cuarrsn IX.—Tue Tram or tHe Senpsxt. 


ATEY watched by her husband for a long time till 
at last she orted to sleep. Her sleep was 
troubled by horrid dreameof care snd sorrow, and 
nameless and formless She did not wake 
however. When we dream thus 

and do not wake, the effect 1s much more 
nervous system than if we did ; and so in 
Katey woke ahe felt chilled and miserable. She started up, 
and in the haif-light of the early morning found that she was 
alone, Jerry had waked early, and had hurriedly got up, 
with remorse when he remembered the previous evening, and 
not daring to meet the face of his wife. Katey was at occe in 
deadly fear, for her woman's weakness prompted thoughts of 
terrible possibilities, She got up quickly and went down into 
the street, 

She looked right and left for any sign of him, and after waver- 
Ing botween them finally with an instinct, pitifnl since it had 

ls, took her way towards Grinnell's, fesling that she 
would find her husband there, 

Hor instinct was not deoelved. When she preped in through 
the door of the public-house she saw Jerry standing by the bat 
with » glass in his hand, which Grinnell ‘was filling. A ‘man 
does not hold his glaas in such a way unless it is being refilled, 
and this poor Katey knew by instinct, She shuddered as she 
Jooked—for ahe saw that Jerry was drinking to got drank 

uickly, 

 yodaed ih was 0 sorry soda pltifal ploture—one which man 

or woman with a human hosrt in thelr bosom would shudder to 

seo. In the grey lightof the wintry morning the working man 
with clothing tomed, and hatr unkempt—with feverons look 
and bloodshot eyes, drinking his rum at a draught, and takin 

{t from the hand of one who, with soiled finery and unw, 

picture of “ Debauch.” 


of awful things, 
wearing on the 
the morning when 








face, might have stood for the . 
Grinnell’s sharp eyes saw Katey as she peeped, but he did not 
seom to notloe, Presently he spoke loudly, ao loudly that Katey 


hear. 

“Now, O'Sullivan, that will freshen you, I hope, and mske 
you think clearly, but I won't give you any more, 20 don’t ank 
me.” 


“What do you mean 1” suked Jerry, in amszement for vp to 


that moment Grinnell had been pressing him to drink. 

“Never mind what I mean ; only I won't give you any 
more.” 

“ Are you jokin’ 1” 

“Tam not” 


Jerry looked at him angrily s moment, and then flattenin; 
his hat down on bls head’ aud: . 
aah Yery well—oh, very well. ‘Then I'll go somewhare 
Katey was afrald he would see hor, so left the doorway and 
hurried down the strest, 
Jerry came home about broakfast-timo in a frightfully bad 
humour. He had had just enough of Nquor to make him wish 


refused, felt a savage disappointment, The 
disfigured face in no wie tended to moilify him, and he spoke 
to bey pita harahnese that was almost sava $ 
“ Why don’t you put somethin’ on your face ?”” 
did not know what to say, on recsload silent. 
“Pat somethin’ on {t, Itell you. Am I to be always made 
you 
*Alvaye,Seerp Aisant 7 and Dogan 
ways, Jerry? Always?” an to ory. 

“‘Btop your eryin’, I tell you. Here—T'll not stay here any 
longer. No wonder I have to keep away when I find nothin’ 
here but tears.” 


“‘Jorry, dear, I won't ory,” sald Katey, in sffright, lest he 
should go out. “I won't cry, dear, Met ee ‘up my face 
TeIny ont go out yet. Look, Tamm not ery’ now. Seo, Tim 
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[rum aunpgr oy xarzy.] 


* Sto) / {n't much to Iaugh at | one belonging to him got in my way, and I wished’tt, I could 
Btop your Langhin', I my. “There is et at ot my thumb on him and erus itkest.” 


here, 

‘This was too much for Kat d she broke down. |” Katey lald her hand on his srm and asked him pleading!y— 
Torry got u ney ay jake elt ry par et ‘standing be-| _‘* Oh, don’t talk like that, ft seems so dreadful b me ‘that ib 
fore It nald’: frightens m0,” . 

There, there, my dear,” ho answered, patting her shoulder, 


"Ror God’ ¥4 go out yok” 

ida eget Malye ae py cease a Lote hd ete 
J eo out, For | mention it fo show yau what I could do coccanton 

, Jerry, for tho sake of the children, don't 69 ou eaten hon a 1982 is down the hill the best thing for him Ja 


tho eako a 
wae ot be lore gon aed to bare to bove some determined friend who can crack the whip over 
tron ot the way Lay: eres : 

1° You won't, ‘Then tako tha” and| | Katoy began to got frightened, sho dld not know mhr- She 


was without knowing from what cauee getting a repulston and 
Fear for tho man before her, It might be, she thought, when 
she eaked herself tho question, from bis hideous sspect, which 
fs enough {o alarm anyone, The thought of Jerry being in 


“Let me go, I tell you. 
sguin he attack her.” She oowered away with » low 


ho left th st wolf-justificath 
«yr 19 room, Jerry sald, with an effort ps os yon don't 

















100 th sehr 
Kea the Gor in mare mak (hi f liter one to ber, but that of J 

atey was sobbing alill when Grinnell came to ‘ow | the power of anyone was a bitter ono to her, but that of Jerry 

Jo atid ™ | patra in the power of this man wes too dreadful to bo realised. 

Waa this morning.” She folt glad to reo bim on acco | Oca Ty) 5 was watching ber closoly, saw thst some {des 


of hi by 

the Lretualng to give Jerry drink, and ahook bim warmly by othe Hed = inher valady ad tied with ai bis might to 
Grinnell ‘Ic but manifest! fe made promizes, he o! jo do generous 
taking sitios, od ghey peaaiey Mo ned =a stly | Sots, bo spoke kindly and tenderly to Katey, using every means 
eemed as if drying an unostentatious tear. Katey felt drawn {orale her reason. But still that instinct which Is above all 
towards him by the manifestation of sympathy ; and ‘so it was | reason spoke in her, and whispered her even not to trust to 
‘an open Veart that ahe oomrwenced to thank him for bls him. Grinnell saw that he was not making way in her good 
Promiaé to assis Jerry. graces, and took his leave shortly, showing by bis manner that 

5 eon’ ato and after ome talk, “you soo | be, 7 Oe, though not offended. 
‘ot only personally, but from my ‘Katey was 20 glad to got rid of him that she was not as kind 
Tenct He Gwes me money” —Katey winced, In ber wanner as usual. When the door closed behind him she 
aH ee erat cogon that string —hoowes me, may | sADk WO igh of rellef on ono of the two chairs which still 
- aay, a good deal of money, not that I want him to psy me yet, | remained to them. Tho children, ‘who had hidden in sfrlght 
or dunt'T over mean to pres him for If, bat owing ma 8 £208 bebind the bed om end ld tua SE and 

» 
T ean put the sorow on bl any t= | Fon to cuddle her in thelr protty way. 











deal of m: y 
Elke, "Yor Mateos ib ld anything to offend me, ot any- 
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After Grinnell had departed, Katey began to take herself to 
task for not feeling moro kindly towards him. The natural 
justice of her disposition told her that so faras ahe knew ho had 
acted kindly, and intended to ect more kindly atill. But then 
in her heart srose the countorpleading—‘‘ao far 9a abe knew” 
—and she still continued to mistrust, 

Jerry remained out all that ; Katey was almost afrald to 
go look for him—pytly lest ould arouse his snger towards 
her for following him, and so widen the bresch between them, 
and partly beoanse with womaaly del she feared that the 
sight of her swollen face might tend to lower him smongat his 
companions, 

Tt was not till the time for closing the public honses came 
that she ventured in desperation to go im search of him; she 
trled Grinnell’s expecting to find him there. Thre was no one 
in the place except the proprietor ; and Katey, after some hesl- 
tatiom, pushed open the door and entered. Grienell, with am 
exélemetion, came from bebind the ber, and shook her Kaad. 


I was just to call up to see ,” he sald. 
Whit dor hae ol NP f0 me yom 


“To tall you about Jerry.” 
 ZAbout Jerry? What about him, ale 7” asked Katey, in 
slerm. 
“ Do not fret youmalf, my dear. It will be all right.” 

* What will?” Vor God's sake tel me if anything ie wrong, 
Remember be is my heeband 1” 

“Vey wall, them. Fle got into tronbie 5 
to mach to drink, end began fighting, nnd the pollen 
rm 


‘Thie wee tor much for Katey. She fainted, 

‘Whos she recovered, Grinnell {nformed her ‘thet Jerry was 
1u the lock-wp, where he would be detained afl night, era that 
he would be brought before the magistrate {i the morning.” 

never wm eyo that night, The grontes part of 
the time eds pred om farses fo peages, te the see ee 
wetohed her children ss they slopt. In the morning she 
wan cff to the pawnbrokers with some of the last of thelr goods 
to raiso money to pey Jerry’a fine in caso one should be Imposed. 
She was at the: before the thus of eammencing. 
business, and having got into the court waited as patiently as 
sho could till Jerry should be tried, 

‘When business diq commence she had still to walt for a good 
while, for there were » large number of cases to be tried, and 
as the time when he must grew closer and closer her 
hoart beat faster and faster till she had to press her hand on her 
side from pain. At last Jerry's case came op. It was a ernel 
blow to Katey to see her husband standing in the dook with his 
head hanging down, and » polloeman standing beside him. 

‘The charge, although exsctly almilor to many that had pre- 
coded it, seemed a terrible one to poor Katey, so terrible that 
sho oould not see anything bat the dire paniahment of imprisun- 
ment before Jerry, for her wifely feara multiplied everything 
many fold. 

Some witnoases were called, and deposed to such things as 
fully supported the charge of assault, One of the 
who defend oriminals in the police-courts spoke in favour of 
Jerry, and in the course of hie remarka mentioned that it was 
sfirst offence, and that bis client bad up to the night before 
nover struck s blow in hia life, At this statement the com- 
plainent, who was standing by, laughed a loud fronical Jaugh, 
suddenly cheoked as he caughthe magistrate’s oye fixed on him. 
The mogistzate was # clever man and avery experienced one, 
ond although he seld nothing he kept his wits about him. 
Presently his eye wandered over the court, and be soon fixed 
on Katey’ssnzious face. As he notloed the signs of ill-vaage « 
kok grow imperceptibly over his face, and the officars ef the 
court who knew his looks felt that it boded ill for Jerry. He 
allowed the ease to spin out » fow minutes till he saw Jerry 
recognise his wife—he knew that she washis wife, and that to him 
‘waa due her ill-treatment from the flash in bisface, Then, when 
she case waa concluded, instead of imposing a fine, aa Jerry had 
anticipated, he ordered him » week's imj ¢ with hasd 
lebovr. It was one of his resolves to put down wife-beating 
"iar ble bmnds : sad 

covered his face with bis : Katey was just 
about to rush forward with = wild peeyer ef mercy on her lips 

















Be took 
get hold 





when s polloemsa standing by pulled her beck, msying in a 
kindly voloe 
“No me, my gidl. Tt would only get you {nto trouitta, ud 
could do no good. Best go home and take care of the children 
till be comes ont.” 
Katey felt the wisdom of the remark, and stayed still, 

Jerry left the dock he dropped his hands from his 
face and looked round the court with a hard cold look of reok- 
lessnews that made Katey shudder. He did not seem to notice 
her at first, but seemed to include her in the category of his 
enemies, As he passed her on his way out, however, he gave 
her » look which sald to her as plainly as if he had ‘used the 
w 


i— 
“ This is your work. You oonldn’t keep your cut fsoe away. 
foemaes, vey well, yell see that I’ll be even with you woh” 

stey went home without crying. Despair is dry-eyed when 
it fe most blank. It had seemed to ber at each successive 
disaster that now at Iast had come the culmination of all t! 
wae most dreadful to be borne ; but {t was not till now th 
knew the bitterness of des] ‘Tt was not even that Jerry no 
Jonger loved her, but that he hated her, and to her attributed a 
shame that she would have given her life to avert. 

Grinnell called to her to try his powers of consolation. He 
told her most soothingly that a woek was not long, and that the 
shook of the sentence would tend to sober Jerry ; and, with 
many srguments of a like kind, tried to ralso her spirits. He 
stayed a long time, and left her in « tranquil frame of mind, 

je come again for » faw minntes in the evening, ond mete 
some kindly offars of help, which, however, she did not accept, 

Noxt day he came agsin ; snd evory day that week—some- 
times twice in theday. Katey did not Ithe hie omatag oo tem, 
but he seemed so disinterested and kindly-disposed that she di 
not like to hort his feolings by telling him am 

At last her eyes were oponed to the fact that instinct may be 


venaon, 

She was working in the thestre, where she had got a job of 
cleaning to do, when she some of the men talking, 
Katey was too honowrable te volurterily leten, and would never 
heve done se iu eid bicod, but she heard her husband's nanre 
mentioned, and the curlorlty arlaing from her groat love, which 
made her anxious to find how he stood in the opinions of his 
companions, mado her paure and listen with bated breatb. 

She found what pained her much, and yet had in it a gleam 
of hope. The men seemed to think that Jerry was drifting ato 
belog » hopeless drunkard, and that if be continued to go om, as 
he had been golng on, he would got an attack of 
One of them remarked presently : 

“That was a damnsble trlok of Grin's,” 

<; What wae that?” asked anotbar. 

“Don’t you know ? or you? or you? Why, mem, you're ex 
blind aabats, I oaw tall long saa" ms 

“Saw what? Out with it, man.” 

“ Well, you seo, Grinnell’ fu aweot on the pretty little Trieh- 
Women, and wanted to got the hasand out of the woy—What's 

It waa the atir Kstey mado na aba rose from her knees, whore 
she had been scrubbing and I the well, with bor 
heart boating wildly and hor face on fire, 


“ Well, but what was the trick 1” 

“Why, man, can't you seo} He put Dirty Didk up to make 
him plok e quarrel when be was fall ef drink, and then quietly 
sont the pot-boy to send ound a pollosman,” 

Ob, the 4 you what, boys, ws cughin’t to 
stand that,” the Tolce waa thet of tm sit "hed aoe eb 
5 


poken. 

“Don't make # blamed axe ef yourself, What call is it of 
ours? Don’t you see that it would do no good. The woman Se 
glad enough of it for all sho takes on.” 

“ How do you know that ?” 

“‘ How do I know it? Why, because I have eyes, and ears, 
andamn'ts fool. Snre he sponds half the dey with her, tif ali 
the veighboura are beginnin’ to talk.” 

Katey felt as though she were going mad. The acales soommed 
to have fallen from her eyes, and, with the less light of hew 
present knowledge, sho understood the villaley of Grinueli. 
She wae aicald te heer mone; aud moved away and waxed, 











dellsivum tremens, 
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pith sue desperation, that presently her strength began to 
leave her, 

When hor work was over she tattered homa, belng scarcely 
able to walk sloadily, and having srrived, shut the door 
bobind her and locked [t ; and then she. lay down on ber bed 
tn a stata of mental and physiol prosiration, whch wasn to 

jeath, 

When Grinnell called he found the door locked, and, having 
knocked several times without getting any answer, went away 
without ssying a word, 





Carrer X.—Tux Exp o¥ rae Jovensy. 
Karey waited in, in the morning, at the tlue at which 
Grinnell had been in the habit of caillag for tho last few days ; 
her object was to avoid him, and she feared m him if 
she should go out, ‘Lister on, however, when sho had to go to 
her work abe rast hm outside the door of the house, where 
hohad evidently been waiting for some timo. She protonded 
not to see him, and walkid quickly down the strost. He 
walked alongside of her in silenca fora while before he spoke, 

“What's the moaning of all this 7” 

Katey hurrled atill faster, dregging hor poor shaw! closer as 
sho wont, 

ae another pause, aor said sgain : 

‘ou soem to have ol = 

a daar Bho turned, ssrehe spoke, and looked him full ia 

3 fade, 

Somothing told him that hor mind was made up, aud that 
sho knew or suspected his villaluy ; and there was passion in his 


volos now, 
mighty quick.” 


“ae was 
't was, 

After s pauso he sald, so slowly and impressively, and with 
such hidden purpose, that she grow cold as she listened : 

“ People aro often too quick ; it would sometimes be better 
for thom—and those bolonging to thom—tf they were a lttlo 

wor.” ‘ 

Sooing that sho did not answor he changed his tone. 

< re beets put his thumb on a fiy—! wonder have files 
qirsrmve children?” Ho ssid tho last words with s tone of 

leadly malice, 

‘Katey wlnovd, but aald nothing. Grinnell saw that he was 
foiled, andall the hato of his nature spoke, Ho esme olosor to 
Katey and hissed at her : R 

“ Tako caro} Iam not to be got rid of so oatlly as yon 
think, 1 will he Fovenged on you for your. scorn, bitterly 
Yevenged ; and even when I see you crawling {a the Cea at 
iy foot, Laball apurn you. Walt till you see your husband s 
hopeleas drankard, aud your gbildron 1a the workhouse Dusial: 
cart, aud then perhaps yon will be sorry that you desp! 
pot | 


SHU aoalng n of any answer, he added : Fi 
“Very well. Ive Waris it thon? Good-bye" to you, 
and, no saying, he turned on his hool and left hor, 
Soto ork a ht day as isha aie. Toe 
wor shut horself up again w: \. 
ort dup was ihe same, Bho did not sea Grionell but rone- 


how she mistrusted bls silence even more than she feared 











mallog, Fi 
Whon the tlme came for Jerry's lberation, Katey was 
waiting outaldo the prison door. Katey had mado herself look 


‘bruises on her iaco were nearly 


25 amatt aa ponslble, and the braises on, ber es Sir with & 


Well, When J ut sight of 
Had earn Le ie atanater, an if from remombraice, 8 
dark frown gathered on hisfsca, and hae wish 
semi Se Br Eyecam 
nevertheless, she did not let her pain spi 4 
ane and tach in om ie ssldar fond eald = 
am. : 

«Tyee you"--thls tn a harsh, cold voice. 

“Are you coming home; dear, 

Agee bene 

sell nok‘ aaet balr grom,” 

“Twill nab: ‘T must get sometbing to make my 
‘and without another word he steode away from 
‘Want home and wept bitterly. 





Jerry came homo drunk late that night, and nelthor then nor 
the next morning would speak kindly to bis wife. Inthe after- 
noon he went to the theatre, but found that his place had beon 
given away. 

Ho could got no work that sulted him, and after » fow days’ 
socking, gave ft up as a hopeless task, and took to drlaking ‘all 
day long in Grinnell’s, where he was allowed crodit. 

‘Au ho earned no money, the entire support of the family onop 
more devolved on Katey, and once again the brave liitle woman 
tried to most the storm, Morning, noon, and night she worked, 
when work could be got ; but the long suffering and anxlety hed 
told on her strength, and, in addition, there had lately come a 
new trial, Mra, O'Sullivan had got a atroke of’ parelyais, aud 
her failing business had entirely deserted her. She now re- 
quired help, and as Jorry could give none, had been removed to 
the workhouse. * 

Day after day things got worse and worte, ‘Tho room, up to 
the present occupled, had to be given upas Katey could not pay 
for {t, and the change was to » squalid garrot, bare, and bloak, 
‘and oold. One by one tho last neccesary articles of furnitare 
vanished, till nothing was left but ati old table and ohale, and 
some wrotched bed gear, whlch had not been worth pawning, 
sd which now covered imo wretched beds, knocked up by Jerty 
with old boards. Jerry, too, had gone down and down, He 
was not tho sooff of his comrades, for he was too quarrelsome, 
but he was thls anconseious tool And occupied « positon aome- 
what akin to that of a vicious bull-dog ready to be set at any 
comer. Grinnell gave him as much drink ax he required, and 
in overy way tried to got him into his power. 

‘Torry often siruck his wife now, aud it was not duo to hls 
offorts that he did not do {t oftoner,, When he was drunk she 
always kept as much as possible out of the way, ofton waltia; 
outside the door till he had fallen asleep, well knowing that 
ho met her she would auifer violence, Moro than once bo was 
arrested either for drunkennes or assault, or both, and. 20 
often thet his hair never had time to a grow to a decent 





fongth, 

After thislife had gone on for some time, and Katey was 
showing signs of failing health, Grinnell trled to renew his 
eas te ce Rade bin plainly that bes wet eae 
nothing to do In any way, not ovon fo far ox 3 
Wohin’ was conoomaed. Ho anawsfed with aqoh a oruef. throat 
that Katey fainted. This was in the street, and whilst she was 
still seneciess a policeman appeared, sant by Grinnall, who had 
fold him that there was a drunken woman lying on the pathe 


way, F; 

Tho man, with the instinot of bis pro’easlon, which soca & 
crime in every doublfal case, procared assiatanow, and brought 
her to the atatlon-house, which was close at hand. ‘Thora she 
was res with a little care, but the churge of drunkenness 
had been preferred against her, and she would not be allowed 
to go home, ‘Tho sergeant in charge said that he would allow 
her to go home if she got ball. She did not know where to 
turn to; she could only sit down in the coll and ory. Présently 
Grinnell, who know what would happen, arrived, and havin 
ascertained tho state of tbe oase went through the formality o 
going bail, and Katey was released, Grinnell was waitiog out- 
aide, aud walked up the street with her. Katey walked so fast 
that he had trouble to keep up with hor. ; 

“J think you might speak to me after I have kept you ont of 
jail?” Katey did not answer. He walted, and then said, 
‘Very well, go your owa road, "If avythiag happens to you 
just think of mo.” ‘Thon he walked away. A 

Katey did not sleep that night, She knew that on the 
morrow she would have to stand in the dock d with an- 
she bated ; snd sl id not know 


hf seas wel 
be imposed. She could not oaatbility of hor 
Pelogpent fo prison, It was too terrible both for herself and 
her children. ’ 

‘Early in the morniog she rose. Jerry had not beon homo 
ell night, and so she had been unable to tell him of tho 


‘There’ was still one artiple in the room on which meney could 
be raised, This was Jerry's tool-basket, which, with. peel 











her aide, Sho CP radlblongl reverence and somethlog of hope, ho Bad. 
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spared, He could not bear to pledge the toolhe had worked 
with, and both he and Katey felt that whilst these tools re- 
mained to his hand there was a prospect that things would 
mend, Katey now regarded the tool-basket with longing eyes. 
She felt that should sho be sent to prison there was hunger and 
suffering and, perhaps, ruin for her children, and a shame that 
would make Jerry worse. She thought of pledging it, but 
thonght arose to restrain her— It would take away Jerry 
Jast hope—pull down the prop of bis better life, and bis wife's 
should not be the hand to do this at any cost. And so she 
spared the basket. 

She had to walt a long time in the court, and when she was 
putin the dook felt falntlah, However, she nerved herself, 
and answered all the questions put to her. ‘The magistrate was 
kind and just one, and recognised trath in her story, and 
ordered her to be discharged. She left the court orying, after 
calling down a thousand blessings on bis bead. 

‘When she oame home she found the basket Jerry had 
taken it that very morning and pledged it to get money for 
disalpation, ‘This was a great blow to Katey, for she felt that 
dospatr was gathering when Jerry had made up his mind to 
part with his tools, Nevertheless, she felt in her heart » gleam 
of comfort in the thought that she had acted rightly, and that 
the prop had not beon shorn away by her hand. 

Jorry drank frightfully that day, and came home 




















was present, foo, and Sebright, and Popham, and Dirty Dick, 
‘who had bean seinied up to do Grinnell’s bidding. 

By and by Jerry began to be excltod, and grow: quarrelsome, 
Dirty Dick, at a sign from Grinnell, put himself in his way, 
and an altercation arose, Jerry had a splte against the latter 44 
being the means of his being put in gaol for the firat time, and 
commenced Relies af omen aa 1 ae 

“Get out, you dog. You want t, I suppose. 
mind out or I'll give you what I gave you before.” 

“You had better. Who langhed at the wrong side of his 
mouth after that? Who got his hair out—eh? Look, boys, it 
hamn’t grown since.” 

Jerry began to get savage, 

“Here, get out, I've murder in me.” 

Gelonell, as he heard the latter remark, smiled softly to him- 
self—a smile that boded no good to Dirty Dick 
van behind Popham and peered over joulder in mock foar, 

“Don’t stir, man, don't you see I'm goin’ to be murdered by 
eee 11 contin Arita 

erry was getting fa rat they still continued to irritate 
him. Dirty Dok sald agaln— vad 


“How is your wife, Irlahmant Have you been beating her 
lately, or haa sho beon run in for betng drunk 1” 

‘This was too much for Jerry. By saudden rush he caught 
the man by the throat, and before heoould be torn sway from him 
had Inflloted some desperate blows, one of which laid his cheok 








early in 
the evening in a state of semi-madness, He rushed into the 
Yoom and caught Katey by the shoulder so roughly that ahe 
soreamed out, Ho sald hoarsely— 

«Ie this true what I heard about you 1” 

“What, Jerry} Ob, let go of me, you are hurting me.” 

“What? Iauppose you don't know, Well, I'll tell you— 
hat you were run in for beln’ drunk 1? 


















xplain, Jerry dear. Explain away, but you won't 
explain that out of my head. So this is my model wife that 
abuses me for gettin’ drank. This {s the woman that thinks it 
wrong and asin, I know you now. 

Katey spoke in desperation— 

“Sorry, Uaten to mo, Iwas not drank. I fainted in the 
street, and they brought me to the station, but indeed, indeed 
Iwas not drunk, I haven't tasted even a drop of liquor for 
yoars—aure don't you believe me, Jerry. I waa discharged 
‘this morning. The magistrate aaid there was no case against 
a 


“Ay, fine talk that. But I've heard about it already. 
Grinnell told me ali about it.” 

“Grinnell told you! Ob, Jerry, take care what that man 
tells you of me.” 

«What do you mean?” 

The question waa saked in a tone of bitter suspicion. 

“I mean that that wicked, wicked man hates me, and would 
oo Phat do pee does he hat 1 Wh: 

if at do you mean I sy} Why does he hate vy 
should he hata you?” 4 ¥ ve 

Jerry was now #o violent that Katey was afraid to tell him 
lest he should do something desperate. Jerry grew more and 
more violent, and finally struck her severely in the bosom with 
his clenohed fist, and ran out swearing horribly. 

‘When he came home that night Katey searched in his pocket 
and found the pawn ticket for his tools. The sum was only for 
a fow shillings, and she resolved that if she possibly could she 
youl redeem them, and-then go herself and look for some work 
lor him, 

Accordingly, next day she went ont and pledged the only 
thing left to her worth pledging—her wedding ring. It cost 
her many an effort, ply many a bitter tear, but for too long 
bitterness had been her fortune to be deterred from action by 
itnow, She got back the tool basket, and left it on the table 
where Jerry would see it when he returned. 

So ahe waited and waited all through the long day. 

Jerry was drinking at Grinnell’s, and was in such a state of 
despondency that his liquor seemed to have hardly any effect on 
him, Grinnell supplied him Essely, for Es pes Seen of 

against on hands, work Jerry, 
‘whom be had fixed on as his tool, tothe required pltah.. Mows 





r'hen Dick lost hla temper in turn and spoke out agatn, thle 
time without heediog what ho sald, for he merely meant to 
wound, 


“ Better go home and look after your wife.” 

« What does he mean 1” saked Jerry. 

“T moan what I mean, Ask Grinnell 1” 

‘The individual named seomed to grow paler, He saw that 
his tool was reckless and feared for himself—both personally 
from Jerry's violence, should he find out his treachery, and in 
his character if such things ahould be kaown by the frequenters 
of his house. He came from behind the bar and laid his hand 
on Dick's shoulder. 

Dirty Dick shook him off, “Let me alone,” he said, 

Grinnell whispered to him— 

“Hush, man, do you know what you are saying? Best keep 
your temper or I'll put my thumb on you.” 

“Damn your thumb, Don’t threaten me, I'm reckless now.” 

Grinnell saw that another row was the only way to cheok his 
tongue, and struck him. The two men were at once selzed 
and held, and then Dick gave his tongue fall play. He spoke of 
Ketey #0 foully thst the men crled shame on him, He told 
Jerry how all the neighbours were talking of her and Grinnell. 
How Grinnell had pald him to get up a fight, ao that he might 
be put in gaol and leave the field clear, He spoke with such 
an air of truth, snd all he said being true, except his foul 
speeches about Katey, fitted so well into Jerry's knowledge of 
things, that he took it all as trae. There is no lle so damaging 
as that which fs partly true, The shook of hearing all these 
things and believing them sobered Jerry, and he grew oalm. 
Seeing him so the men let him go, and having done #0 did not 
attempt to lay hands on him, for there was a look in his face so 
deadly, that they were afraid. He sald no word ; he looked at 
no one but Grinnell, and at bim only one glance, which said, 
“Wait” so plainly, that Grinnell shuddered. Then he walked 
ont of the room, end there was allen, ‘he 

jerry walked home on set purpose, and entered garret 
where Katey, wearled out of her long walting, lsy asleep in bed. 
The first things he saw was the tool baaket on the table, beside 
bottle and glass. Ho polled off his coat and flung it on the 
table, and hurled the basket on to the floor. Katey woke with 
the noise, and the children woke also, and sat up with thelr litle 
eyes fixed with terror. Jerry went to the bedside and caught 
Katey's hand. “Get up,” hesaid. Katey waa rising, when he 
Palled her impatiently out on the floor, bringing down the bed. 














to him lovingly, ‘Ob, Jerry, if there 
is trouble, eure I'am here to thare le wich you,’ Jeers ve wilt 
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ogin fresh to-morrow. Look, dear, I have got back your | and puokeriog her lips together till the scarlet salve, with which 
tools.” iis your | they were thiekly buttered, fell down {ne great blob upon her 

THlow did you get them? Where did the money come chin— seems tt mo, young man, as I was saying, yoou seom 
5 tu forget it’s my fsther yeou’re a-talkin’ of. What's more'n 


ra 

“Don'task me, Jerry.” 

«Where did the money come from—answer me at once, or” 
TyaHe Mpoke to savagely that ahe grow cold. 

« Jerry, | sold my wedding ring.” 

Jerry iaughed—the hard, cold laugh of a demon. 
for you to sell it.” 

‘Bhe saw that there was some hidden meaning {n his words, 
and asked him what he meant, ‘‘I mean that when you have 
@ husband in every map, you need no ring.” 
an’ Eat ame, Jerr, for shame, What have I done to deserve 

Jerry grew furlous, The big velns atood out on his forehead 
and his eyes rolled. 

“ Done!” hesald. ‘Done! What about Grinnell 1” 

‘Then without another word, or if the very idea was too much 
for him, he stoopedand picked up a hammer which had rolled 
out of the tool-basket. 

Katey saw the aot and screamed, for aho read murder in his 
eyes, He clutched her by the arm and ralsed the hammer ; 
she atrnggled wildly, but he shook her off, and then, with a 
glare like that of a wild beast, atruck her on the tomple. 

Bho foll as if atruck by lightning. 

‘When he saw her lying on the floor, with the blood streaming 
round her and forming a pool, the hammer dropped from hi 
hand, and he stood as one atrack blind, 

thon knelt beslde her and triedto 


Katey, what haveI done Ob, God, what have I 
murdered her. Oh? the drink! the drink! 
stay at home and this wouldn’t have hap- 


He atopped suddenly, snd, rushing ovew to the tool-basket, 
took up a cblsol, and with one fieroe motion drow it aorvas his 
throat, and fell down beslde the body of his wife. 


THE EXD, 


“Time 














So he stood » momant 
coax her back to Life. 
“Kat 












THE IRISH-AMERICANS: 


‘OR, 
THE RIVAL HEIRS. 
‘BY THR LATE GENERAL CHAKLES G, HALPINE 
(“‘ Private Miles O'Reilly.”) 
Author of “Mountosshel’s Begs, “The Immigrants ;" “ Tho 


&o., de. 
Carrer XVI.—(Conrixvsp.) 

“<$ UT it's madness for all that,” orlod the exaspersted 
XE son, “Give him three thousand to-day and he'll 
\) ark for six to-morrow.” 

Dp) “« Wall, that’s jest what I think to a notch ; and 
Sacro tharfore I say Mt us give yoour father back the 
property. I'll get my thirds of it then, I reckon; and asafe 
third as widow Is better'n an oncertsin half as » partner. 
You'll be the only sufferer, Luther; for I du tell yeou 
old man hates yeou wo1s'n pison.” 

At any less excited moment that last word might have sug- 
gested to Luther that he had forgotten to lock the iron safe on- 
trusting the care of the shop to Laurence Myles. 

{But what's to be dono, mother? If we give him this {t will 
only make bim hungrler for more, Ob, darn it !” he cried, ta.- 
patiently, grinding his-teeth and atriking his knees with his 
clenched fista—‘ if it were only after eleotion 1’d ahow the old 
villain a trick worth two of this, Wa'n't it Brutus, or Hannibal, 
or some o’ them old heatheners, won a great popularity in thelr 
distrlots by glving up = son to justice? Darn me if I ain’t as 
[soa as half-minded to try the reverse of that this minute. 

‘onder what folk would aay if I called in the police, and gave 
the old'sconndrel to juatice? Oh, rot that St. George! what » 
speech in justification he could make for me if he only would.” 

‘Seema tu me,” {nterposed his mother, drawing herself op 





























that, he’s one of thy Spurgeons of O'aeotiout, andnone of yeour 
everisstin’ low-lived Irish. But yeou da jest what yeou've a 
mind tu; my mind’s made up.” 

“Made up to what, you old demirep 1” 

“Ta out yeoor parinerahip, give the old beast downstairs his 
property, and sail in fur my widow's thirds.” 

“Shut vp, you iufernal old fool !” shouted her plons son, 
clenching his fist and half Jeaping up to strike her.‘ Yeou'll 
sailin fur yeour widow's thirds, will yeou 7” he continued, re- 
aumig his tone of bitter mockery and scorn, ‘* And deont 
yoou know, everlastin’ smart and ail as yeou O'neotlout Yank 
are counted, that ef yeou're dirorced, yeou'll hey no widow’ 
thirds tu get? Da yeou wish me tu apeak ouny plainer ; or du 
yeou think I’d ha’ let eou go on as yeou hev been agoin on fur 
sum time, ef I didn't know that every folly of yeour'n was 
another rivet in the ohain that binds us tu sink or awim in tho 
tame boat? Shall I name facta for you, mother?” he uaded, 
here resuming his natural tone and pulling ont his pocket- 
book, Shall T open this book and give names, dates, aud 
pisces?’ 

Hardened and lost as she was, the wretched mother abrioked 
‘and hid her face behind her hands. She would have fied from 
the room had not Luther grasped her arm with one hand, while 
waving the record of hor guiit before her with the other. 

“Sit down,” he hoarsely whispered, clutching her wrist 
etl tighter ; * we are in the one boat, and this matter must be 
setiled.” 











Cnarren XXVHL—Somn Cowsox-rrace Marrans Tory 1x 
Cowsdx-riace Srvzx—Tan Mystertous Boannens, 
« Thore ia in life no blessing like affection ; 
It soothes, it hallows, elevates, subdues, 
‘And bringeth it down to carth its nati: 





Aven :— 


Life has naught elec that may supply its place. 
—Laypox, 


Many Dousary, Tom Doherty's w 
round-bodied, apple-cheeked woman, with 
Iip like a cherry, long silken nut-brown hair, and 
Tom Finnigan, the hedge schoolmaster of Borrisoleigh, had 
exactly hit off by the quotation— 


 Liquidua, purogue similimawa amnni,” 


pure as her thoughts and sparkling as the mountain stream. 
She had hitherto done all that in her lay to perpetuate the 
many virtues of her husband through a long line of lineal male 
and female representatives ; and not havi 
enongh to be taught the American axiom, that the duty 
wife consists solely of spending or putting by the money earned 
by ‘the white slave, her husband, she had always contributed 
her fair share of industry towards the maintenance and edica- 
tHon of their large and still increasing family, While Tom 
attended to tho shop, she toanaged the economy of a plain Lut 
substantial boarding-house ; slarge wing had been added to the 
original house eutirely from her saviogs—and this wan always 

















the | rather fullor than she desired, for the fame of her hospitality 


and kindlincss had gone abroad ; and there were many times 
dozen candidates for tho alngle vacancy she had to dispose of. 

‘But her boardiog-bouse, we must confers, waa not kept on tho 
modern plan ; she never could be made to recognise the bick- 
ness of one of her inmates as s providential dispensation de- 
signed expressly to awell her bill with extra charges for attend- 
ance never given, and ¢xtra daintles never furalshed. Noy. 20 
ignorant wasshe of the latest in:provementain the art of boarder- 
grinding, that, whilst she norsed the sick with all tho tende:- 
ness and patient solicitude of = mother, theic sickness roomod 
rather a reason for lessoning the bill thau increasing it. 

“ Shure God's hand has been heavy cn the poor craythur this 
five weeks,” rhe would say. “‘Iiasn’c ho had the fayver an’ 
ague in a sthrange land, an’ far from all ‘him that should ha’ 
been near to comfort an’ uphold him? How could the poor 
gossoon airn money to pay us, and ho threstenin’ every now an’ 





